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PREFACE. 



With some of the chapters in this book the reader 
may be familiar as they appeared years ago in 
another form, but are now out of print I send 
them forth in the present shape trusting that a 
wider circulation of spiritual blessing may attend 
their perusal. 

St. Mary's, Hastings, 
September 1884 
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THE TREASURE IN EARTHEN VESSELS.^ 

2 Cob. iv. 7. 

The Word of God abounds with truths of the 
deepest character, expressed under figures and 
emblems. We have one in our text: the figure 
of a treasure contained in an earthen vesseL The 
treasure, the most valuable that can be named ; the 
vesself the weakest that can be conceived. The 
treamre, " the light of the knowledge of the glory 
of Grod in the face of Jesus Christ/' and mentioned 
by St. Paul in the previous verse. The vessel, the 
regenerated, renewed, converted Christian, on the 
one hand, and the Christian minister, the preacher 
of the gospel, on the other, as the apostle says 
in the 5th verse, "We preach uo^i o^sa."&^<i"e»^\sQ^s» 

^ A sermon preached beiore t\iA ^«t\gs^ 
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Christ Jesus the Lord, and ourselves your servants 
for Jesus* sake." And then he goes on to say, 
**We have this treasure" — the ministry of this 
gospel, this " light of the knowledge of the glory of 
God in the face of Christ Jesus" — "in earthen 
vessels, that the excelkncy of the power may be of 
God, and not of us." 

I purpose to look at this passage in its applica- 
tion to these two different classes — to the Christiaui 
and to the Christian minister. 

I. THE CHARACTER OF THE TREASURE. 

The apostle speaks of this treasure thus : — " For 
God, who commanded the light to shine out of 
darkness, hath shined in our hearts, to give the 
light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the 
face of Christ Jesus." He compares the operation 
and effects of this light to that of creation. All 
was confusion and chaos. " The earth was without 
form, and void : and darkness was upon the face of 
the deep. And the Spirit of God moved upon the 
face of the waters ; and God said, Let there be light, 
and there was light." Now carry out the apostle's 
figure from creation to regeneration, and you have 
the same truth presented to your view. That world 
without form, and void — that world over which sin 
reigned and darkness brooded — that world, sunk in 
confusion and chaos and death — is the natural heart 
of man : your heart and mine, *bie\)\ixeu, TiaX.xjct^'^, 
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Over this world moved the Spirit of God. For just 
as the Spirit of God was the first moving power over 
the darkness of creation, so is He the fii^t moving 
power over the darkness of the natural heart Man 
has no more power to quicken himself than the dark 
creation had to enlighten itself. Begeneration is as 
exclusively the work of the Holy Spirit as creation 
was exclusively the work of God. Well, over this 
dark heart the Spirit of God moves. And how 
does He operate ? Just as He did in creation. The 
light that shone in obedience to God's command did 
not shine on the surface merely of the dark mass. 
!N'o ; it penetrated the depths of that thick darkness ; 
it was a power that forced its way through every 
cloud and murky mass, and rested not till it shed 
its gladsome rays on our earth. So it is with the 
operation of the same Spirit on our sinful hearts. 
That light that flows from the knowledge of Christ 
Jesus rests not on the surface of man's being ; it 
rests not in his understanding, in his intellect, in 
his knowledge. It shines here, indeed, but it rests 
not here. Oh no ! When the Spirit of God begins 
His work. He penetrates the depths of man's being ; 
He carries the light down into the murky depths of 
the sinful heart ; He penetrates the midnight dark- 
ness there. Then it is that the dark chamber of 
imagery is opened for the first time to man's view ; 
then it is that he looks upoiilaxma^i \\i%.t!l<s^V^^% 
then he sees that in that "heait t\i«t^ \a \iQ?Ct^%^s^ 
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sin and iniquity and all unrighteousness ; then it is 
that from the sole of the foot to the crown of the 
head he sees no soundness in himself, but wounds 
and bruises and putrefying sores. He seems now 
to be transplanted into a new sphere — everything is 
so different from what it was before. " Old things 
are passed away ; all things are become new." He 
now renounces all hope of salvation in anything save 
the precious blood of his Redeemer; and looking 
ofif from everything else, he clings to Him, and Hirn 
alone, for salvation. 

This is a mighty change, a mighty work; for it 
is the work of the Spirit of God. Man cannot give 
it ; education cannot give it ; none can give it but 
He who called into existence creation itseli This 
is that light of the knowledge of the glory of God 
shining in the heart, which the apostle calls a 
" treasure" 

Header, let me ask. Is this treasure in your heart ? 
Do you know anything of this change which makes 
a man new^ which makes such a conscious living 
change in a man that he can scarcely believe him- 
self to be the same being ? Ah, how much there is 
all around us of the knowledge of Christ Jesus 
which has shone only in the understanding, but 
which has never penetrated the heart ! Men 
there are all around us who know as much of this 
Jrnowledge as St. Paul himself could tell them, and 
je^ it has never shone in the \ieai\^ 1\. \iaa \^i\, 
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them just what it found them — self-righteous, and 
in no respect different from what they were hefore. 
And what, my readers, is the reason ? They have 
not been taught by the Spirit of God ; their know- 
ledge is not the work of God, but only that of the 
intellect. It is not the current coin from the mint of 
heaven ; it is only the Holy Spirit's spurious coun- 
terfeit. When He works. He begins with the heart, 
and stops not till that work is thoroughly done. 

Minister of Christ, teacher though you are, there 
may be room for this question to be put to yourself 
— " Am I thus changed in heart ? " Now, indeed, 
religion in profession is sanctioned by the world ; 
the thorny path has been smoothened for the 
Christian's feet; to be outwardly the faithful 
minister requires no sacrifice, calls forth no martyr's 
spirit, involves no open persecution. What a fear- 
ful thought that on this point we may deceive ouiv 
selves and others ! Has our own heart been thus 
changed and yielded to God ? It is not zeal for 
doctrine, it is not a correct system of opinion, it is 
not knowledge in the Bible, nor unwearying observ- 
ance of each means of grace which can effect it, or 
can alone render us secure. The truth may be on 
our lips; is it savingly in our hearts? We may 
talk much with God in public ; but are we much 
with God m private ? We may be often in God's 
house ; but do we often enter into t"tL<^ ^Xa'wsJvX "^^ 
may give up the society ol \Jaa^Q^^^^^s^ ^«2>^^ 
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soparato from its spirit? We may move in 
atmosphere of religion; but does it daily and ho 
influence our hearts ? The world may point to 
and say, **Thou art one of them!" could 
Saviour say, " I know you not ? " How awful 
ho reckoned among the company of righteous Not 
but not to be found within the ark I How awi 
to have a name to live, and yet to be found amoi 
the dead I Could this be our case ? It might b 
with him in whom no human eye could find a flaw 
It was an argument even for apostolic circumspec- 
tion : " Lest by any means when I have preached 
to others, I myself should be a castaway." 

And oh, what a treasure this is ! Wliat a treasure 
that delivers the believer from the guilt and do- 
minion of sin, and points him to a Saviour's blood, 
whore every sin is washed away ; that delivers him 
from the power of darkness, and translates him into 
the kingdom of God's dear Son ; that brings to his 
side a mighty and a strong One in every hour of 
need ; that throws around him the everlasting arms, 
and bears him up above the swelling torrents of this 
world ; that soothes his sorrows, dries his tears, and 
points him upward to a crown of glory that fadeth 
not away ; that gilds the valley of the shadow of 
death with a heavenly radiance ; and that bears his 
spirit upward to the throne of God, amid the halle- 
lujahs of assembled angels ! Oh, my readers, this is 
a treasure compared with which the world of science^ 
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the world of intellect, the world of fashion, the 
world of wealth, the world of royalty, pales ; and 
before which the brightest crowns of earth dwindle 
into insignificance ! 

II. THE VESSEL. 

But this treasure is contained in earthen vessels. 
How beautiful the figure, as representing both the 
Christian and the Christian minister ! He is here 
described under a figure — that of a vessel. So the 
apostle, in his Epistle to the Eomans, calls the 
Lord's people " vessels of mercy." And what is a 
vessel 1 It is empty ; it can give nothing ; it can 
receive everything. Beautiful figure ! The Chris- 
tian is empty ; he has nothing, he can give nothing 
to God. He must receive all as a debtor to mercy. 
God will not be a debtor to man. Man must ever 
be a debtor to God. All that the believer has he 
receives. His mercy, his peace, his joy, his daily 
strength, his blessings, whether temporal or spiritual 
— they are all God's, poured out of God's ocean-ful- 
ness into the empty vessel. 

And how is that vessel prepared and made ready 
for God's grace ? How is it emptied that it may be 
made full ? By the operation of the Spirit of God 
on the heart. He goes before the Lord to prepare 
His way ; He empties that heart of self, of pride, of 
all its own righteousness, of everything tliLi^.^ ^<3Si!s§i. 
exalt itself against Cbiist, auSi Tc^sik.^^ \H» ^ ^^^^^*^ 
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receive the grace of God. He empties the heart of 
all its own self-righteous furniture, and fits it for 
the habitation of Grod the Spirit 

But, again, it is an earthen vessel. It is of the 
earth, earthy. It is of corrupt mould. Whatever 
shape or form or beauty it has is not its own ; it is 
the Potter's. He gave it all, and His handiwork 
is seen in it. So is it with the Christian. He is 
of a corrupt mould : he is of the earth, earthy. In 
himself he is no better than the guilty world around 
hinu In himself he is under the same curse and 
condemnation. In himself, he is as vile as the 
vilest outcast on earth. Has God taken him out of 
the mass ? has He revealed His Son in him ? is he 
bom again of the Holy Ghost ? is he now the vessel 
that has shape and form and beauty ? It is not his; 
it is the Lord's. Is there any moral beauty that you 
should admire him? God gave it! O brethren, 
that we might ever remember this ! Then should 
we give the Lord less occasion to mar our beauty. 
With His beauty, we are beautiful ; without it, oil 
is deformity ! And it is only when, like Israel 
of old, we forget that we are beautiful with the 
beauty that He puts upon us, that God comes in and 
stains it all. He is a jealous God, and His glory 
will He not give to another. "J am the Lord thy 
God ; thou shalt have none other gods before Me," 
is His unvarying language to His people. my 
Chnstian brethren, ever remeinbei tioia m ^YL ^ova 
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intercourse with those that are "over you in the 
Lord." If your minister be heavenly-minded, and 
the channel of blessing to your souls, he is the 
Lord's gift, and as such only is he to be regarded. 
All that he possesses really valuable is from Christ; 
and all was intended to lead you from the creature 
to God, from himself to Christ. He is not his own, 
nor yours, but the Lord's. As such regard him. 
Look to Christ through him, and then he will be 
an instrument of blessing to your souls. 

But again, the Christian is an eartJien vessel. 
And how soon the earthen vessel may be broken ! 
Oh what a brittle, frail thing it is ! A little thing 
may spoil its beauty and break it to pieces. 
brethren, does not this remind us that " our life is 
but a vapour " ? so soon passeth it away, and we are 
gone. Now the treasure is here ; to-morrow it may 
be tJiere. Now it is sparkling in the beautiful 
vessel ; to-morroto the vessel may be broken, and the 
treasure gone up to Grod. Now is our time to work 
and labour for God ; now is our time to let the light 
shine; now is our time to glorify Christ. "The 
night cometh, when no man can work." Then let 
US work while it is day. "Let us cast away the 
works of darkness, and put upon us the armour of 
light; let us put on the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
make not provision for the flesh to fulfil its lust." 
" The night is far spent ; the day i& ^^ Yi^swAii^ '^^i- 
morrow's dawn may behold \i\i'^ Xi^^x^^-Aa^L ^'^'es*^ 
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broken to shivers. May the consciousness of our 
emptiness and unworthiness as earthen vessels ever 
keep us humble, and the recollection of our frailty 
ever make us T^atchf ul and ready ! 

ni. THB PURPOSE OR OBJECT FOR WHICH GOD HAS 
PLACED IT IN THE VESSEL. 

It is, " that the excellency of the power might 
be of God, and not of us." Now there are two 
things spoken of here : there is " the power" and 
" the excellency of the power." 

We see the power of God manifested in every 
footprint of creation ; we see it in the great as well 
as in the little ; in the blade of grass, and in the 
giant oak; in the roaring avalanche, and in the 
quiet ripple ; in the ten thousand times ten thousand 
orbs of light and glory that spangle the canopy of 
heaven ; in the hurricane that heaves the tempestu- 
ous ocean and levels the forests in its march, as well 
as in the gentle breeze that scarcely makes itself felt 
in the calm stillness of the summer's evening. God's 
power is written as with a sunbeam on all things* 

But what is the excellency of that power ? How 
is it manifested? It is manifested in the empti- 
ness, the weakness, the nothingness of the creature 1 
It is to see the iron heart that has braved every 
influence, however potent, now melted to tears under 
the sound of the love of Christ ! It is to see the 
m]]f hy nature zmyielding and stubbonijiiQrw x^l^x- 
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ing and pliant, and bowed down at the Saviour's 
Cross ! it is to see the proud and lofty intellect, that 
no human eloquence or wisdom or learning could bend, 
now prostrate at the foot of the Cross, by the foolish- 
ness of preaching ! It is to see the nature that was 
implacable, fierce, and determined, now lamb-like and 
patient, and treading in the footsteps of the Man of 
sorrows! It is to see Paul the persecutor, now 
Paul the suppliant ; Mary the sinner, now Mary the 
penitent ; Peter the boastful and self-confident, now 
Peter the humble and self-distrusting ! brethren, 
it is here that the excellency of God's power is seen 1 
It is here that when, like Moses, we ask to see the 
glory of the Lord, He passes by and proclaims Him- 
self "the Lord God, merciful, gracious, and long- 
suffering, and abundant in goodness and truth." It 
is in such trophies of redeeming grace that the 
excellency of the power is seen to be of God, and 
not ,of man. Here do the riches of God's grace 
shine forth, and His power is seen in all its effulgent 
excellency. Man goes into the shade, and God 
shines forth in all His glory ! 

Minister of Christ, let me ask, are we satisfied 
that it should be so ? Do we, in all our services 
for God, so strive to hide the earthen vessel, that 
the precious treasure, the glory of Christ, may be 
seen? Do we in all our preaching, and in our 
labours in our various parishes, aim ta \>\iX» (yvw^eVro^ 
into the shades that the Lord a\oTi^Taai'^\i^^'x-^>^^'^ 



12 THE TREASURE IN EARTHEN VESSELS. 

Do we, in our walk and life and conduct among our 
parishioners, leave behind us, not a trail of darkness, 
but a trail of heavenly light, the savour of Christ, 
so that they can bless God for our visits, and take 
knowledge of us that we have been with Jesus ? 
my beloved brethren in the Lord, these are solemn, 
searching questions 1 May we ponder them in our 
hearts, and may the Searcher of all hearts rebuke us 
by His Holy Spirit if we have been remiss in these 
things ! 

The apostle concludes this verse with three beauti- 
ful words : — " That the excellency of the power may 
be of God, and not of us." " Not oftis/" G^ is 
as much glorified in our emptiness as He is in His 
own fulness. His glory is " not of us ; " and it is 
His glory that it is so. " Not of us ! " This is the 
key-note of all the apostle's writings. "Not of 
us ! " This is the language of every book, and every 
prophecy, and every statement of God's blessed 
Word. " Not of us ! " This is the first breath of 
*'the new man" in Christ Jesus, and the last utter- 
ance of the saint ere he wings his way to glory. 
" Not of us ! " This is the first lesson of the Spirit 
of God, and the last ere he presents the soul perfect 
in Christ Jesus. " Not of us ! " This is the song of 
the redeemed as "they cast their crowns of glory 
in wondering adoration at the feet of the King of 
kings. ** Not of us ! " This is the song of the Church 
jmUtant and oi the Church trium^laa.Tit'', oi tha 
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Church above and of the Church below. "I>lot 
unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name 
be all the glory." "Unto Him that loved us, and 
washed us from our sins in His own blood, to Him 
be glory and dominion for ever and ever ! " Brethren, 
may this be the deep feeling of all our hearts ! May 
these words, " Not of us," be a motto for our hearts 
and our lips ! May they be the preface of every 
sermon, the meaning of every duty, and the inscrip- 
tion written over every act of our lives, in characters 
that all may read and understand, for Jesus Christ's 
sake ! 

Make use of ME, my God ! 
Let MB not be forgot ; 

A BROKEN VESSEL OAST ASIDE, 

One whom Thou needest not. 



I am Thy creature, Lord, 
And made by hands Divine ; 

And I am part, however mean, 
Of this great world of thine. 

Thou usest aU Thy works. 
The weakest things that be ; 

Each has a service of its own. 
For all things wait on Thee. 

Thou usest the high stars, 
The tiny drops of dew. 

The giant peak, and littU \iV!A.v- 
Mt God, oh uas us tqo\ 
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ThovL usest tree and flower, 

The riven vast and small, 
The eagle great, the little bird 

That sings upon the waU. 

Thou asest the wide sea, 

The little hidden lake, 
The pine upon the Alpine cliff. 

The lily in the brake. 

The huge rook in the vale. 

The sand-grain by the sea. 
The thunder of the rolling cloud, 

The murmur of the bee. 

All things do serve Thee here, 
All creatures, great and small ; 

Make use of he— OF ME, my God, 
The weakest of thekall. 



( IS ) 



II. 

''BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD.*' 
John I 35-51. 

The most ordinary mind is arrested by objects that 
are striking. To recognise the hand of God in the 
jewelled heavens or the mighty ocean ; to trace it 
in the grand arcana of nature around ; to acknow- 
ledge it in the wasting pestilence, the sweeping 
famine, or in some overwhelming and crushing 
calamity of daily life, — men are not unwilling, nor 
do they find much difficulty in doing so. These 
things force themselves on the mind without much 
effort. The most obtuse cannot fail to understand ; 
the most reluctant are compelled to pause and reflect. 
The light shines too brightly for the darkest vision ; 
the voice of God rings too loudly for the deafest 
ear; the conviction becomes too powerful for the 
most rebellious will. 

To rest satisfied, however, with this knowledge 
is not the mark of one of God's mt^YL\%<SQ.\> ^\«ijtosfe^. 
He who does so is not f ulfflliivg fti^ ^^"aX> ^lA Q^.\ci^ 
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creation; he is not turning to account the talent 
which God has given him. To examine, to search 
diligently, to weigh carefully, to prove satisfactonly, 
and to turn to good account the results of our labonrsi 
is what God enjoins upon us. This marks the loftier 
intellect, the more exalted mind, and the nobler 
character. To trace the finger of God in what would 
escape the notice of the ordinary mind ; to read the 
message of God and listen to the whisper of His 
Spirit in what the superficial observer would pass 
by, or would call ordinary and commonplace, — ^this 
marks the one desirous to advance in the knowledge 
of God, and to own Him in all things. Such a one 
feels that there is no medium too trifling through 
which God may not, nay, does not, reveal Himself 
to man; that there is nothing above, around, or 
below that does not unfold something of Grod's 
glorious character. From the lowliest insect that 
gilds the evening air, or the monad that swims un- 
seen in the ocean's drop, or the leaf that falls un- 
noticed on the pathless waste, up to the high and 
glorious being that veils its face before the throne 
of the Eternal, — all have a voice, all have a message 
to man, all are radiant as the sunbeam. God is in 
all, speaking in all, is glorified in all : "All Thy 
works praise Thee, Lord, and Thy saints bless 
Thee." 

It is the same with regard to God's written Word. 
There are truths in it so plain, so palpable, so striking, 
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that they force themselves without difficulty and 
without reluctance on the most superficial reader. 
They shine with transparent lustre on the very sur- 
face, so that '* the wayfaring man and the fool can- 
not err therein.'' At times they will arrest the 
most callous, th^ most careless and unthinking. It 
requires no effort to discover them, no additional 
light to perceive them. There they are, and if we 
look at all we cannot fail to perceive. It is not the 
mark of a mind desirous to advance in the know- 
ledge of Gkxl, however, to rest satisfied with such 
knowledge as this. It delights to ^^ search the 
Scriptures," to dive heneath the surface and bring 
to light its hidden treasures ; to open the matchless 
and inexhaustible mine, and bear away its hidden 
gems. And it finds them where the ordinary reader 
would least anticipate, and in what the superficial 
reader would altogether overlook. It traces them 
in type and ceremony, in parable and symbol, in 
the conversation and the journey, in the incident 
and the accident, yea, often the most precious truth, 
and practical, wrapped up within the folds of a 
single word. Such a mind judges naturally and 
correctly that there is nothing in that word that 
was not designed by the Holy Spirit to unfold God's 
glorious character, and to exalt the Redeemer ; that 
*' aM Scripture is given by inspiration of Grod, and 
is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for corcfiicti<«SL^ 
for instractaon in nghteousnoaa, \3aaiV. VJtifc xoas^. oV^^ss^ 
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may be perfect, throughly furnished to all good 
works." Thus the believer who would advance in 
the Divine life searches diligently, frequently, and 
prayerfully, ever keeping the Saviour before bis 
eyes, and reading that Word with only one end in 
view — to see His image reflected in everything. 

Let us read this portion of God's Word with tins 
purpose, and endeavour to learn from it something 
that will exalt the Saviour and instruct our own 
souls. 

John the Baptist was a minister of Christ. He 
is introduced to our notice at the very opening of the 
Gospel dispensation as an example of what every 
minister of Christ ought to be. As to the minister 
himself, there is no putting forward any undue pre- 
tensions to sacredncss of character ; no parade, no 
pomp, no display ; nothing to strike the beholder 
or awe the ignorant He proclaims his mission in 
few and simple words : " I am the voice of one cry- 
ing in the wilderness." Mark the humility of the 
true ambassador for Christ. Mark how he hides 
himself, in order the more effectually to fulfil his 
work — " to prepare the way of the Lord." He is 
only a voice in the wilderness. He seems to say, 
'* I am not to be seeriy but to be heard. Look not 
at me, but at Him who is before me. Let me be 
hidden : let me be nothing ; but hear my message 
— 'Behold the Lamb of God.'" No wonder that 
God honouTS such testimonies as his. We are not 
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surprised to hear that the Spirit of God set His 
seal so remarkably on this man's ministry. We are 
prepared to hear that " there went out to him Jervr 
salem and all Jtidcea, and all the region round about 
Jordan, and were baptized of him in Jordan, con- 
fessing their sins." It is such a testimony that 
God has promised to honour. It is such a minister 
who will gather sheaves into the gamer. It is 
when man retires into the shade, when he strives to 
lose himself in Jesus, that the Spirit of God hon- 
ours the testimony of his lips. But this posture is 
absolutely necessary to the success of the minister 
of Christ. The exaltation of the creature to any 
extent only tarnishes what is of God. God will 
not give His glory to another. If the way of the 
Lord is to be prepared — to be made straight, if 
God's work is to be eflfectually done, then God must 
be all, and man must be nothing. One touch of 
creature-glory mingled with that work tarnishes all 
its excellence; the silver becomes dross, and the 
fine gold becomes dim. Nor does God honour this 
minister's work merely ; He honours the man too. 
John makes little of himself ; God makes much of 
him. John calls himself "a voice in the wilder- 
ness ; " God calls him " a burning and shining 
light," and says of him, "among them that are 
bom of women there hath not risen a greater,*' 
Why this honour put upon him and hia '^<ytV\ 
Why this exaltation from tiieliT^a oi GkQ^^vKJL^^&^ 
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minister of Christ, learn the reason, — ^he was 
little in his own eyes. Bis " single eye " was to 
hide himself, that Christ should be all in all. Be- 
liever in Jesus, labouring in the vineyard of your 
heavenly Master, ponder this deeply. Would you 
be honoured? Would you be blessed in your workf 
Would you have the seal of the Spirit in every 
footprint of your path ? Would you have the smile 
of heaven, and the approbation of God Himself f — 
then aim to be like this minister of Christ. Aim 
to hide yourself. Strive to be nothing that Christ 
may be all. Let no thoughts or words of self tar- 
nish the glory of your Master. Mingle no alloy 
with the fine gold. Let your cry be, " I am but a 
voice in the wilderness ; I am but a reed shaken 
with the wind ; I am not worthy to unloose the 
latchet of my Saviour's feet. I am nothing ; Savi* 
our, be Thou alll'' 

" Rook of Ages, cleft for mo, 
Let me hide myself in Thee I " 

Ah, how much there is, in the best of us, of this 
burning of incense to the idol self ! If God gives 
us more grace than another ; if He enables us to 
proclaim the truth boldly and effectually; if He 
sets the seal of His Spirit in any measure on our 
labours, how we tarnish it all with self-adulation ! 
how complacently we view ourselve? in relation to 
the work J how soon those with vihom vr^ mingle 
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know that we have done it ! And in relating any 
account of God's work, how stealthily the narration 
of our own creeps in ! Oh, how the " leaven " 
secretly works in the " measures of meal ! " What 
fools do we make of ourselves in the sight of God, 
and often in the sight of His people too ! God keep 
us from this treacherous foe that lurks beside all 
our duties, that hides itself in our most secret 
chambers, and that follows us on our very knees 
before God ! God keep us from this idol self ! 

But let not the minister of Christ forget that he 
is " a voice." He is, it is true, in the wildemess. 
He is in a desert waste. The world has no green 
pastures for the soul to feed upon ; it has no sunny 
spot where the heart can rest and be satisfied ; it 
has no well of living water to refresh the traveller's 
thirsty spirit. On every side man is a prey to de- 
vouring beasts. It is a wildemess. In that wilder- 
ness the soul has lost its way, and the minister of 
Christ is "a voice," and seems to say, "I have 
something to tell the wandering ones around me ; 
I have found the way ; I have discovered the right 
track — ^Behold the Lamb of God/'" This is the sum 
and substance of what that voice is to utter. This 
is the simple, heaven-sent message that is to fall 
from his lips. It is Christ simply, Christ clearly, 
Christ savingly, Christ exclusively — the Alpha and 
the Omega, the beginning and the ending oi -5;!^ 
thinga Let the ambassador ioi C\a\s\i liBH^t \sst- 
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get this. He is a voice in the wilderness, a fing6^ 
post on the world's highway to direct the travellei 
to Jesus. When he neglects to do this — when, in- 
stead of directing the sinner to Christ for pardon, 
he directs him to the priest ; when, instead of point- 
ing him to the blood of Jesus for cleansing he 
points him to the waters of baptism, or to the rites 
and rituals, ordinances and ceremonies, of the Church 
— then has Satan turned the finger-post, and given 
to that voice " an uncertain sound." Then has that 
man mistaken his calling. Bis message, whatever 
else it may be, however excellent according to human 
judgment, will not be honoured of God. It were 
better for him that he held his peace. It were 
better for him that that voice had never been heard 
— yea, better for him that he himself had never 
been bom. A sorer punishment than all others 
will his be who has held for years the holy offi>ce of 
a minister of Christ, but who has not been a Christ* 
preaching, Christ-exalting, Christ-honouring, Christ- 
Hving minister. 

But to return to the narrative. Let us notice 
another instructive lesson : " Again the next day 
after John stood, and two of his disciples ; and 
looking upon Jesus as He walked^ he saith, * Behold 
the Lamb of God ! ' And the two disciples heard 
him speak, and they folloioed Jesus *^ What is the 
important lesson we may learn from this? — that 
just as John looked at Jesus himself^ was ho able 
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to speak of Him effectually to others. Then only 
was he able to say, with divine power in his word, 
" Behold the Lamb of God ! " Herein, too, lay the 
simple explanation of the blessing which so emi- 
nently attended his ministry. Herein, also, lay the 
secret source of his humility. Yes, here is the 
source of all our own individual blessing as well as 
our usefulness to others — " looking unto Jesus." It 
requires something more than evangelical preaching 
to reach the heart. " The truth as it is in Jesus " 
may be faithfully and earnestly proclaimed ; it may 
be clothed in its most attractive garb ; yet will 
all be to no purpose unless there be in the one 
who proclaims it a " looking unto Jesus Himself. 
There must be this, or all our preaching and speak- 
ing wiU fall powerless on the ear. There must be 
this, or the heart of the speaker will be inflated 
with pride if God gives it any measure of success, 
There must be this, or self will, in some measure, 
tarnish God's work. There must be this, or there 
will be no deep spirituality of mind, no holy, 
heavenly walk with God, no unction of the Spirit 
on our lips or in our lives. There must be this be- 
fore man can be an ambassador for Christ; and 
without this he can be no ambassador at alL 
"Looking unto Jesus," — ^here is our strength for 
every emergency, our armour in every warfare, our 
victory in every conflict. Looking in sin, looking 
in sorrow, looking in joy, lookisi^ &ai^^^Vi^^K!Si% 
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hourly, looking at all times. This makes us strong 
when we are weak, mighty when we are feeble, and 
conquerors when all things are against us here. No 
eye uplifted to the Saviour has ever fainted in the 
strife. Ko bosom that laid its sorrows on Him has 
ever been overborne with care. This is the panacea 
for depressing anxiety, for bitter disappointment, 
and for crushing sorrow. This is the heavenly bal- 
sam that will calm the fretting imeasiness that preys 
upon the heart from the little vexations md crosses 
and trials of each hour's daily life. Try the world's 
opiates if you will, but you will find rest only here. 
Drown them in pleasure or in sin if you will, but 
you will only sharpen their edge and fix their fangs 
deeper in your soul, — rest is only here. Let busi- 
ness, or the engrossing concerns of daily life, cheat 
them into temporary oblivion if you will, but there 
they are, and will be, till you turn and look to 
Christ, — rest is only here. And to look imto Jesus 
you need not withdraw from the throng ; you need 
not leave your accustomed place at the fireside, the 
market, or the shop; you need not shut yourself up 
in your closet, or retire from the observation of men. 
What are your leisure thoughts ? Whither do the 
desires and affections of your heart prompt them f 
Can they not wing their way to Jehovah's throne f 
Can they not be often within the veil ? Can they 
not look unto Jesus, and draw down pardon and 
peace, strength and victory i Then gird up the reins 
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of your mind ; let them not be frittered away in 
dreamy vacancy. At the fireside or in the street, 
in the closet or amongst the busy haunts of men, 
send up your leisure thoughts to Him. Ask for a 
heart ever ready to turn to Him in prayer, for a 
spirit ever bent on intercourse with heaven, and to 
find in Him your continued resource, your perfect 
rest, and your full enjoyment. 

Minister of Christ, as you proclaim the gospel to 
others, as you invite the sinner to "Behold the 
Lamb of God," see that you behold Him yourself. 
Speak for Him with your eye fixed on Him. Drink 
deeply of His spirit. Empty yourselves daily at His 
cross. Then will your words enter the hearts of 
your hearers, and they too will " foUow Jesus." 

But mark how quickly the Lord notices the first 
step that is taken towards Him. "Then Jesus 
turned, and saw them following." We cannot take 
a step towards the Saviour but He notices it. The 
first motion or feeling of the heart after God, the 
first tear of repentance that moistens the eye, the 
first yearnings of the soul after that rest which 
Jesus only can give — all are noticed by Him. His 
eye is upon us, and His countenance towards us, to 
encourage us onward. He marked the prodigal's 
first footstep towards the Father's house, even 
" while he was yet a great way off." He saw the 
tempter at the side of Peter, and had thrown around 
the helpless disciple the shield oi "Siva \si^^^ift;^^'^ 
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when ho knew it not. His eye penetrated the thick 
darkness that had gathered round the little band of 
disciples as they toiled amid the waves and billows 
of Tiberias, and He came quickly to their rescue. 
Ho saw Kathanael imdor the fig-tree, and Zacoh»u8 
in the sycamore. Graven upon His heart are all 
His saints. Shielded by His love, protected by His 
arm, and guided by His counsel, is the weakest and 
feeblest of the flock. Not themselves only, but 
their circumstances also. There is nothing too 
small, nothing too trifling, in the history of His be- 
loved child. The hairs of the head are all numbered; 
the sparrows on the housetop are not forgotten. 
Say not then, trembling penitent, or tried and per- 
plexed child of God, " My way is hid from the 
Lord." Hear the answer of God, " Can a woman 
forget her sucking child ? yea, she may forget, yet 
will not I forget thee." soul of little faith, "Wait 
thou only upon God." " They that wait on the Lord 
shall never be ashamed. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles," though prostrated to the earth with 
the blast of trials. "They shall run and not be 
weary ; they shall walk and not faint." 

O believer, what a precious Saviour is thine ! 
What grace flows down from Him to encourage 
thee onward through this vale of sorrow ! Precious 
grace, that throws around thee its almighty pavilion! 
Precious grace, that marks the faintest breath of His 
Spirit in the soul, and sheds upon it the light of 
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His approving countenance ! Precious grace, that 
quickens our feeble, halting footsteps, and bids us 
follow him, while He never leaves our side till the 
journey is over, and we are safely sheltered in our 
Father's dwelling! Such was Jesus of old, and such 
is He still to all His saints. 

Eeader, have you listened to the voice of the 
Spirit calling upon you to " Behold the Lamb of 
God " 1 Are you one into whose heart has entered, 
for the first time, some faint desire to follow the 
Saviour ? Oh, cherish it as your choicest mercy ! 
It is the first pulsation of life in your soul. It is 
the first breath of God*s Holy Spirit over "the 
valley of dry bones " within you. It may be feeble 
— it may only be a misgiving, darting like a flash of 
lightning through your mind — a solemn thought or 
feeling after God — yet is it truly an emanation of the 
Holy Spirit. Let it lead you to the mercy-seat. Go 
and shut yourself up in your closet. Ask the Lord 
to quicken the spark into a flame. Ask Him to re- 
vive His work within you. Ask Him for the broken 
heart, the contrite spirit, the " godly sorrow working 
repentance not to be repented of." Ask Him earnestly, 
believingly, confidingly. Let nothing keep you back 
or lead you to defer it to another season. Go when 
the feeling comes over your mind, when the desire 
enters your souL Break through every barrier, cast 
aside every pretext, banish every other consideration, 
and haste to the mercy-seat. That messenger nicji^ 
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not return to thy soul again to invito thee. It may 
depart from thee for ever, and leave thee alone, to 
perish in thy sins. 

"And Jewis saith unto them, What seek ye! 
They said unto Him, Rahhi, where dwellest thou f 
He saith unto them. Come and see." We may notice 
the action of the Lord here as instructive to our- 
selvea The Saviour was journeying onward. Two 
who were as yet strangers to Him, hear and receive 
into their hearts the testimony of the minister of 
Christ, and follow Him. He sees them following, 
and, turning towards them, says, " What seek ye ? ** 
They desire to know His ahiding-place. The Sa- 
viour says, " Come and see." Thus He ever speaks 
to all those who, like the disciples here, desire to 
know Him fully. " Come and see," — " Come and 
walk with Me ; travel in company mth Me" 

If we would know Jesus fully, and abide with 
Him hereafter, we must walk with Him now. It 
is only as we walk with any one in companionship 
that we can truly know them ; and it is only as we 
walk with Jesus in living and abiding communion 
that we can know Him. That introduction to the 
Saviour which so many Christians satisfy them- 
selves with in the first reception of the gospel, is 
not what the Lord sets before us in His Word. 
What the Saviour seeks now, as then, is com- 
panionship, fellowship, communion. Our first be- 
lief of the truth and acceptance of that Saviour as 
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ouis is only the first step in a walk toith God till 
we reach His dwelling-place. And, like the dis- 
ciples here, we know not where He dwells, nor do 
we know the way, except as we walk toith Him. 
" We know not whither Thou goest, and how can 
we know the way ? " said one of old. " I am the 
way, the truth, and the life," was the Lord's reply. 
We have to walk by faith, as they had. Losing 
sight of Him, we are lost. Wandering away from 
His side, we miss the track. Walking at a distance 
from Him, we miss the counsel, the comfort, the 
fellowship, and the upholding strength of His out- 
stretched arm. With our eye off Him, we are not 
safe for a moment I^eamess to God, and continued 
nearness, is our only place of happiness, as well as 
our only place of safety. 

Now we are left to choose our path. The path is 
His. It may be — it will be — a path of sorrow, for 
He has said it. It is one of certain tribulation, for 
He has assured us we shall have it. To follow Him 
without taking up the cross is simply impossible. 
Before one step in that path can be taken, we must 
take up the cross, with the calm conviction that we 
are to carry it all the way. The Shepherd cannot 
take one path and the sheep another. The Saviour 
cannot take one way, and His follower another. The 
way must be His, and His only. To reach the dwell- 
ing, you must go where He leads— over the rough 
place, and over the smooth — across ths ma^ssid^akEL^sss^s. 
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(rvt^T ihrj hill — through the swelling flood and down 
iiii<i th(5 (lark valley. But, blessed thought, in such 
a Journey we are not alone ! He travels with us 
frVf^ry utop, and never leaves our side for a moment 
Our way may bo through "waters" of affliction, 
** riv f^rn** of sorrow, and ** flames" of trial, yet is 
ifo in rsach, sliaring the heart's burden, and drink- 
ing iUi bitter cup. ''When thou passest through 
the watera I will be with thee ; and through the 
river» they nhall not overflow thee: when thou 
WftlkeMt through the fire thou shalt not be burned, 
neither rimll the flames kindle upon thee." Then, 
beloved brother and sister, "think it not strange 
c<;ncemiiig the fiery trial which is trying you, as 
though some strange thing happened unto you, but 
rejoice, inasmuch as you are partaker of Christ's 
MifTeringH," If your past years have been com- 
paratively easy, prosperous, and happy, so far as 
ihis life is concerned, there is much reason to fear 
that you have boon walking in another path than 
Christ's, or that you have been walking ai a distance 
from God. You have not been walking with Jesus 
to the dwelling. The Shepherd's eye has seen the 
sheep at a distance, and He has brought it nearer 
to Him. He has brought it into His path — ^the 
path of sorrow, it is true, but the path of safety 
and nearness to Him. He saw you in danger at a 
distance, and His love brought you back again. 
Beloved, it is well I God's dealings are alliight^ and 
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)n you will say so. Your beauteous landscape 
ly be clouded, your fairest and loveliest flower 
ly have been plucked, your choicest blessing may 
ve been doomed to perish bojPore your eyes, "your 
>wn and your glory may have been stripped, and 
or way hedged up that you cannot pass/' Be it 
beloved : aU is welL God's way is always right, 
.e aflliction was needfidj depend upon it. But for 
the next step might have been a plunge over the 
nk. Oh, it is well ! Look up, and though with 
rs falling thickly from thine eyes, strive to say, 
Cven so. Father ; for so it seemed good in Thy 
ht!" 

'* If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ! 
I only yield Thee what was Thine ; 

Thy will be done ! 

Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done I" 



So " they came and saw where He dwelt, and 
7de with Him that day: for it was about the 
ith hour." These disciples had followed the 
viour, had walked in company with Him ; and 
)se who walk with Him have no desire to turn 
3k. Perhaps, like the disciples journeying to 
amaus, "their hearts burned m\X^ NJckKva^^^^siJ^a 



32 BEHOLD THE LAMB OF OOD. 

He talked with them by the way." To abide \n& 
Him with whom they had walked in company was 
only the natural desire of the heart It was ever 
thus with those who follow the Saviour and walk 
with God. They have no desire to turn back. 
They love His company. They love His dwelling- 
place. Where He is, there would they delight to 
be. It may be a hovel, a garret^ or a dungeon, but 
if He is there, their hearts are at home with Hinu 
They are drawn, and cannot but run after Hinu 
Like Peter on the mount, they are ready to say, 
" Lord, it is good to be here." 

Who that has ever travelled in company with 
Jesus but would not always be there? It is a 
blessed and holy place. It is the expanding gate of 
heaven. It is fulness of joy ; for heaven is where 
Jesus is, and where He is not, though all else were 
there, yet it is the gloom of desolation and the 
darkness of despair. "And they abode with Him 
that day : for it was about the tenth hour." Night 
was at hand, and where could they dwell so 
securely or so happily as with Him? Darkness 
was about to spread over the earth its mantde, but 
{here all was light, for Jesus was there. Danger 
might be abroad and foes of every kind, but here 
all was safety. Under His protection what foe 
could touch them 1 Under the shadow of His roo^ 
who or what could harm them ? " The Lord of 
hosts was with them, the God oi Ja^^oib ^^& their 
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refuge." Under such circumstances the believer's 
unvarying language is, 

" Here would I ever stay ; 
Ferisliing things of clay, | 

Pass from my heart away, 

Jesus is mine ! ** 

Eeader, it may be " the tenth hour " of time's 
fleeting day with you. Declining years may be 
casting their long dark shadows in your path — all 
telling you that your earthly sun is near its setting. 
The buoyancy and freshness of youth have passed 
away, and the strength and vigour of manhood have 
yielded to time's destructive march. O dear aged 
friend, as you stand on the borders of the eternal 
world, suffer a fellow-traveller to eternity to speak 
with you. Under whose roof have you taken 
refuge? Have you travelled through life in com- 
pany with Jesus 1 Is your soul taking shelter with- 
in tiie clefts of the Eock of Ages ? Is your heart 
at home with Jesus, washed from its sins in His 
most precious blood, covered with His robe of spot- 
less righteousness? Or is it still in the desert 
waste, without a beacon-light to guide you through 
the gloom, or a refuge from the blackness of dark- 
ness that is gathering around you? Oh, for the 
hoary head to be standing on the borders of eternity, 
and yet a votary to this world's pleasures, contented 
with a doubtful "may be," or "hope" of aQ.\\!Lt«x.- 
eat in another, is truly awful \ "^S^i\i\)CL^\^^^a!^^'^^ 
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seat of Christ in view, and with the terrible conyio- 
tion of a righteous retribution at hand for a life- 
time's rejection of God — and yet unsaved! Oh, 
this is terrible ! My dear aged friend, is this thy 
state at the tenth hour of life's brief day t Soon 
you will have to enter alone the dark valley. Soon 
your feet must feel the cold swellings of the Jordan, 
and you, a disembodied spirit, must confront your 
o£fended Judge. Earnestly would I beseech you to 
pause and reflect on your awful condition! Oh, 
give not sleep to your eyes nor slumber to your 
eyelids till you have cast yourself at the feet of 
Christ, and laid hold of the Befuge for sinners! 
Break through every barrier, and delay not ! Seize 
the rushing moments of the brief period o{ time 
still remaining to you, to know that Saviour for 
your own soul, in whose presence you will so 
shortly stand! Best not, I entreat you, till by 
faith you behold those sins of yours laid on Hirn > 
till that soul of yours has been cleansed from its 
guilt in His most precious blood ; and till you can 
say. The Saviour is mine, and I am His / I charge 
you, by all the terrors of that day, to awake from 
your earthly slumber ! Arouse yourself from your 
carnal sleep, and flee now to Christ, that you lose 
not your own soul ! 

But let us pass on to the narrative, and notice 
one or two other instructive features in it. " One 
of the two which heard John speak and followed 
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Him,' was Andrew, Simon Peter's brother. He 
first findeth his own brother Simon, and saith unto 
him. We have found the Messiah. And he hrouglU 
him to Jema^ 

And we may notice first, that it is when we have 
been walkitig with Jesua ourselves, and abiding with 
Him, as Andrew had been, that we come forth from 
His presence with the power of the Holy Spirit in 
our hearts and on our lips, to draw others also to 
Him. Andrew came forth from the presence of 
Jesus, and went to speak of Him to others, and his 
testimony was blessed. Philip had been in com- 
pany with Jesus, and went forth from His presence 
to testify of Him to Nathanael, and his testimony 
was also blessed. Oh ! who that ever came forth 
from that presence to do anything, but all they do 
is blessed ! We cannot go there and leave as we 
went We cannot spend our time there and not 
come forth, like Moses from the presence of God, 
with the reflection of God upon us. We cannot 
come forth from that dwelling-place to work ^' hour 
after hour upon a needy world," without a bless- 
ing; and the reason our testimony falls so often 
powerless. on the ear, and in all our labours we 
leave so few 
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Footprinii on the sands of time," 



is because we are so little there. We are so much 
with the world : so little with. J^\ji&« ^^ \s£!i^^ 
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with one another : so little with God. So much 
within the atmosphere of earth and earthly things : 
so little within the veil, in communion with the 
Invisible. No wonder there is so much of an 
earthly spirit about us ! No wonder that the tone 
of our daily life scarcely rises above the level of the 
world ! No wonder that we retain the defilement 
of the world so long on our souls that it works its 
way into the texture of our spiritual being, so as to 
become a part of our very nature, even in the pre- 
sence of God ! Can we marvel ? " Can a man 
touch pitch and not be defiled ? " Are we so igno- 
rant of the true character of this present world as to 
expect anything else ? Is not every influence that 
plays upon our spiritual nature in each hour of the 
day, drawing a film between the soul and God? 
Does not the malaria enter the soul through the 
eyes and ears, and through every inlet of the senses, 
palsying the inner life of God, and leaving its ser- 
pent-trail behind, which nothing but the presence of 
Jesus can eradicate ? Oh that we were fully alive 
to the true character of the scene in which we daily 
mingle ; that we saw it not as we do, " through a 
glass darkly," but in the clear unsullied light of 
God's holy presence ! Then should we feel as we 
ought to feel, that outside of that presence the soul 
is not safe for a moment. 

And in nothing is the effect of the absence of 
communion with God more peicev?^^ V^i^Ax va. ovwt 
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labours for Christ There is the beaten path of 
parish duties long and regularly trodden. There is 
religious activity, bustle and excitement; the preach- 
ing, the prayer meeting, the class meeting; the 
running from one scene of religious excitement to 
another : but oh, how little of the spirit of the 
sanctuary is carried about us into these scenes ! 
How little about us that atrests — that speaks for 
Christ far more than fluency of speech, sound doc- 
trines, or clear views ! Can we wonder if we " look 
for much and bring forth little ! " Oh, one hour 
spent with Jesus will carry into the world more 
power along with it than days and weeks of religi- 
ous activity and excitement, and is of more value 
in the cause of Christ than all the " clear views " 
and sound doctrines enunciated from the lips of the 
most eloquent on earth ! It is in these days of 
activity and bustle, when Christians are relying so 
much on combined action and religious effort, that 
the voice of the Lord may be heard speaking to us 
— " Prove me now herewith, and see if I will not 
open the windows of heaven and pour you out 
a blessing." Yes; here is the source of all our 
power, the secret of all our success in the cause of 
Christ — walking with God, abiding with Jesus. 
From the dwelling-place of Jesus, the Spirit of God 
will ever accompany us ; but He will not go with 
us from any other. Oh, reader, may we ever re- 
member this, and may that 4^^\lL\Tvg;^^^^\i»^ ^^sss^ 
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There is our spiritual armour. There are our spiri- 
tual weapons ; and there, too, is the strength to use 
them. He who goes forth to the conflict from that 
presence, goes forth to glorious victory. 

Let us also notice, in passing, to whom Andrew 
first carries his message. " He first findeth his own 
brother Simon." Andrew went not first to the mul- 
titude to make known the Saviour, hut to his own 
family. To them we are bound by every tie of 
nature and grace to first make known the glad tid- 
ings of salvation. To go forward in the zeal of re- 
cent conversion to preach to the multitude, while a 
brother or sister, a husband or wife, is allowed to 
continue day after day in sin, or indifferent to the 
state of their soul, is surely culpable in the highest 
degree. In such a case is there not underneath all 
our zeal a latent desire to stand well with the 
Church or with the world, or to pass for one in in- 
teresting spiritual circumstances, rather than any 
real anxiety for the salvation of souls ? Alas ! in the 
present day we need this warning ; for under cover 
of uncommon zeal in the cause of Christ there is 
often lurking in the heart this remnant of the old 
nature. That concern which we express is not 
awakened at the thought of a near relative's state. 
They are allowed to go on, from year to year unre- 
proved, unwarned, unprayed for. Are we really so 
anxious about the souls of others when those at our 
own doors are imcared for 1 Thai \\, \s ^ cta^^ wad 
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often no light one, to speak of Christ to our own 
immediate relatives, cannot be denied. We have 
less to contend with in preaching to the multitude, 
and much that may flatter the imdetected vanity of 
our hearta They cannot taunt us with the cutting 
reproach, " Practise what you preach ; " and be- 
cause of this cross we shrink from the responsi- 
bility, and let them alone in their sins ! But here 
is the true test of our Christian character. The 
cross is what is laid upon us from the first moment 
of our conversion to God. Are we willing to take it 
up, or to escape from it, under cover of something 
more gratifying to the vanity of our natural hearts ? 
Oh, that we ever remembered, that the daily taking 
up of the Saviour's cross is far more acceptable to 
Him than all our self-undertaken labours in His 
service, and is a far truer test of our spiritual state 
before (Jod. " Go home to thine mm housCy^ said 
the Saviour.to one who had been brought to his 
right mind, " and show them what great things God 
hath done for thee." And so would we say to 
many an earnest young convert, desiring to make 
known the Saviour to others, yet scarcely instructed 
in the things of God himself, — go home to that 
brother or sister still unconcerned About their own 
state before God ; to that father or mother whose 
hoary hairs are still found amid the vanities of a 
world quickly passing from under their feet ; or to 
that neighbour stiU living in c;a.i^\<^^\!L^^ %S2l^ ^ses^ 
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— go home and show them what great things God 
hath done for you. 

Reader, have you heard the glad sound of 
redeeming love ? Do you love the Saviour, and 
does His love constrain you to speak of Him to 
others ? Have you no relatives still unconverted I 
Can you not go to tJiem and say, " I have found the 
Messias" — "Come and see"? Do you vmte no 
letter to them in which you might say one earnest 
word for Christ, or press the loving invitation, 
" Come and see " ? Look around you, and before 
you complain that you have no opportunity of doing 
good, see those opportunities lying thick on every 
side. Be earnest ! Speak to them ! Draw them 
with entreaties ! Win them with love ! Ask for 
strength and wisdom to enable you to do so, and rest 
not satisfied until it can be said of you with regard 
to your relative, as is here said of Andrew — " And 
he brougJit him to Jesus." 

"The day following Jesus would go forth into 
Galilee, and findeth Philip, and saith unto him. 
Follow me." We cannot but notice how absolute 
and immediate is God's claim upon us. No apology 
or explanation is here offered. No time is allowed 
to deliberate and decide. No plea of excuse is per- 
mitted to be put forward. No; the command is 
unequivocal, "Follow me." It is thus God ever 
speaks to us. He finds each one of us, just as He 
found Philip, engaged in our worldly callings or 
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duties, occupied with our domestic endeannents, our 
household claims, our daily pleasures and enjoy- 
ments, and says, " Follow me." His claim upon us 
is paramount to every other consideration, and 
admits of no excuse. " In all thy ways acknow- 
ledge Him,** is God's unvarying language, " Follow 
me," is written in legible characters over each call- 
ing, each duty, each pleasure, each act and deed of 
life. We are not permitted to plead, " Let me first 
go and bury my father," needful and urgent as that 
may seem. We are not allowed " first to go and 
bid farewell to them at home," kind, considerate, 
and affectionate as that may seem. To every such 
plea of excuse, we may hear the voice of God speak- 
ing to us and saying, "What is that to thee? 
follow thou me." 

And Philip follows the Saviour in obedience to 
His command ; and having thus followed Him, he 
too goes forth from the Saviour's presence, con- 
strained by His love to speak of Him to others. 
Philip finds Nathanael. NathanaeFs mind is full 
of doubts and fears and misgivings. Philip stops 
not to reason. He enters not with him into any 
controversy as to the probability or improbability of 
the Messiah coming from such a place as !N'azareth. 
He meets all his doubts and difficulties with the 
pressing invitation, "Come and see." Nathanael 
follows Jesus, and by following the Saviour every 
doubt is cleared up, every difficulty rema^^d^ 
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and light shines upon his hitherto darkened 
path. 

Reader, are you tronhled with doubts and fears 
and perplexities ? Has the arrow of unbelief entered 
your soul, harassing you, tormenting you, edipeing 
faith's bright light, and drawing a veil between you 
and heaven f — ^follow Jesus, and all will be light 
Do crosses multiply) do cares increase? are you 
troubled about many things? does a mysterious 
Providence seem to hedge up your way that you 
cannot pass? and do all things seem to say, 
" Where is now thy God?" — still follow Jesus, and 
you will ere long discern the rays of heavenly love 
darting through all your earthly clouds. Is thine 
eye dim with tears ? is some loved one lying beneath 
the green sod ? is the welcome footfall and the joy- 
ous note heard no more that once made thee glad ? 
and are all things around thee hung with the 
drapery of gloom and desolation ? — still follow Jesus, 
and yet deeper joy than earth knows shall be yours. 
Is life's sun setting? do the earthly props of the 
failing tenement tremble beneath thee? and art 
thou asking, How shall I endure the cold stream, 
and breast the swelling flood, and pierce the 
thickening mists of the dark valley?— oh, follow 
Jesus, and all will be well! Leave the future, 
leave the present, leave the past in His hands. Go, 
like Nathanael, to Jesus. Leave everythhig in His 
care, — whatever cheers or saddens, whatever elevates 



BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD. 43 

or depresses, all that is great and all that is little. 
Be it yours to follow Jesus, and then all will be 
well here, and the end will be bright — very bright. 
If you doubt it or still hesitate, earnestly and 
affectionately would I say to you, as Philip said to 
Nathanael, ^ Come and see.'' ''Oh, taste and see 
that the Lord is gracious ! " 

'' Jesus saw Nathanael coming to Him, and saith 
of him, Behold an Israelite indeed, in whom is no 
guile I Nathanael saith unto Him, Whence knowest 
Thou mef Jesus answered and said unto him. 
Before that Philip called thee, when thou wast 
under the fig-tree, I saw thee." 

How comforting is the truth that we have One 
above who knows each one of us and all our circum- 
stances! Just as He knew Simon by name, so 
does He know each one of us. Just as He knew 
Nathanael's character, saw him under the fig-tree, 
and knew the thoughts that were passing in his 
bosom there ; so does He see and know each one 
of His own in this world. Oh, how precious the 
thought, amid the cold world around us that 
knoweth and loveth only its own 1 How precious 
the thought, tossed to and fro as we sometimes are, 
like a vessel broken from its moorings and out on a 
tempestuous sea, with no friendly hand stretched 
forth to help, and with no beacon-light to guide us 
through the gloom ! Precious thought I our names 
known, our places known, out dae^ \ssi&yi\KCL\&^- 
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ings known, and the eye of Jesus resting on us 
even while we think not! This is like Christ! 
Lord, who is like unto Thee 1 To whom shall we 
go but unto Thee, our precious, precious Saviour I 

And how wonderfully is that grace and love 
enhanced when we think of what we are 1 How 
often are our hearts, like Nathanael's, full of distrust 
and unbelief and fear 1 How much is there in them 
that is dishonouring to His grace ; how much to try 
His love ! How much — oh, how much| has He 
to bear within us hour after hour, and yet what is 
Eia thought of us ! — what is His language to our 
Nathanael hearts ? '< Behold an Israelite indeed, in 
whom is no guile ! '' Yes, in Nathanael we see 
faintly what the very best of us are to God/ and in 
the words of the Saviour to him, we learn what 
Qod is to m. He beholds us through the unsearch- 
able riches of His grace, and His thoughts of us are, 
" I have not beheld iniquity in Jacob ; " " Behold 
an Israelite indeed, in whom is no guile." In our- 
selves we are full of sin ; we have nothing where- 
with to meet the approving smile of our God, But 
blessed be His holy name for the righteousness of 
God which covers the weakest and feeblest of His 
children. There is no stain on that robe. There is 
no spot there. ISTo touch of sin's defilement can 
mar its spotless beauty. And though in those who 
have taken refuge under it, there may be sins many 
and defilements great^ and unbeliefs dark shadows 
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often intercepting much of the glorious brightness 
of heaven, yet are they in His sight ''without 
guile." They are "complete in Him" who is 
" made unto them wisdom, righteousness, sanctifica- 
tion, and redemption." "Blessed is the man to 
whom the Lord will not impute sin." "Blessed is 
he whose transgression is forgiven, and whose sin 
is covered." 

" Nathanael answered and saith unto Him, 
Rabbi, Thou art the Son of God; Thou art the 
King of Israel Jesus answered and said unto him, 
Because I said unto thee, I saw thee under the fig- 
tree, believest thou? thou shalt see greater things 
than these,'* 

Blessed promise for all those who follow the 
Saviour ) Christian reader, do you look back on 
life's pathway and behold your darkest cloud 
spanned with the rainbow of covenant mercy ; that 
Infinite love has intermingled your bitterest cup ; 
that your prayers to heaven have all been answered, 
not in the way you expected, but in a much better 
way; that behind each frowning providence God 
has veiled His smiling face ; and as you think of 
these things, does the gush of grateful love fill your 
heart towards that precious Saviour who has done 
such great things for you? — oh, press on, and "you 
shall see greater things than these!" You have 
seen something already — yea, much; but the half 
has not jet been told you I Pi^b*^ oil Ww^t^^*^^ 
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mark for the prize of your high calling of (jod in 
Christ Jesus. Follow the Lord fully; bear His 
cross cheerfully; run your race patiently; and 
''you shall see greater things than these." 

One word more. Let us mark throughout this 
narrative the simple testimony that is borne to 
Christ Heaven speaks, and bears witness to Christ 
in the Jordan : " This is my beloved Son, in whom 
I am well pleased." The holy Spirit speaks, and, 
descending in the form of a dove, bears witness to 
Christ. John takes up the Spirit's testimony, and 
l)ears witness to Christ: "Behold the Lamb of 
God ! " Andrew hears the glad sound, and going 
forward, proclaims, "We have found Christ'* 
Philip re-echoes it, and says, "We have found Christ" 
Nathanael catches up the heaven-bom strain as 
it floats from lip to lip, and ere it dies away 
acknowledge "I have found Christ" This name 
alone set all hearts in motion, and filled every lip 
with praise. So let it be, reader, with you and me 
— Jesus, and Jesus only ! Jesus in our hearts, 
filling them with peac^ and joy, and setting them in 
motion to deeds of love that shall tell upon a dying 
world. Jesus on our lips, the theme of every testi- 
mony, the solace of every grief, the bearer of 
every burden, the light of them that sit in dark- 
ness, and the antitode of death, — Jesus, and Jesus 
onlyl 
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'* Jesus, how much Thy name unfolds 
To every opened ear ! 
The pardoned signer's memory holds 
None other half so dear. 

Jesus ! it speaks a life of love 
And sorrows meekly borne ; 
It tells of sympathy above, 
- Whatever sins we mourn. 

It tells us of Thy sinless walk 

In fellowship with God ; 
And to our ears no tales so sweet 

As Thine atoning blood. 

This name encircles every grace 

That God as man could show ; 
There only can the Spirit trace 

A perfect life below. 

The mention of Thy name shall bow 

Our hearts to worship Thee : 
The chiefest of ten thousand Thou, 

The chief of sinners we." 
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THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN. 
Lmxzii 59-62. 

In the great drama of the Sayion/s agony in the 
garden, on which we are ahont to entei^ we can 
scarcely fail to perceive thron^ont the nairatiYe the 
ceaseless activity of Satan, the great enemy of man- 
kind We have scarcely crossed the threshold of 
the chapter, ere he appears on the stage. Among 
the professedly religious, in the Church of God and 
in the world outside, we behold him working with 
amazing activity and inconceivable subtlety. He 
is seen summoning all his resources, as if for one 
last and desperate assault The chief priests and 
scribes are first enlisted in his cause; next he 
enters the professing Church and draws away 
Judas; ho is then seen among the Lord's own 
people, filling their minds with ambitious disputings 
us to which should be accounted greatest ; then he 
is presented as seized with a vehement desire to 
poBBOBB them that he may sift th^m ^a vrheat \ he 
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fills the mind of one with self-confidence and pride, 
and ultimately to deny his Lord with an oath; 
finally, he leads the whole band of disciples captive 
at his will, by desiring to take in hand the sword, 
by falling asleep at the very climax of the Saviour's 
agony, and by utterly forsaking Him when most of 
all He needed their sympathy and succour. Earely 
is there to be found in the Word of God a record 
in which the master spirit of all evil is seen so 
actively and so variously at work, as the one on 
which we are about to enter, — Satan's efforts being 
successful, and his victory decisive and complete 
over all save One — the Lord Jesus Himself; 
thus fulfilling His own remarkable words, "The 
prince of this world cometh, and hath nothing in 
me." 

And why is Satan thus seen here so active and 
energetic as to distinguish it from almost every other 
record in the Bible? Because by the stupendous 
act about to be accomplished on the cross, all his 
work of sin was to be undone and his kingdom 
overthrown. He had in the beginning of the world 
blasted all God's workmanship; he had for four 
thousand years brought mourning, lamentation, and 
woe on all mankind; he had blighted every fair 
flower in the paradise of God ; he had swayed the 
sceptre of the world and retained undisputed 
possession of the bodies and souls of men, till 
ondation groaned and travailed in pain beneath hi& 
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iron yoke. Xow, however, that reign was to termi- 
nate. The sceptre was to fall for ever from the hand 
of the nsorper, and all his doings of fonr thousand 
years were to he nndone. The Seed of the woman 
was ahout to bruise the serpent's head, and to lead 
captivity captiv& Death was to lose its sting, and 
the grave its victory. The laurels were to he 
wrested from the destroyer's grasp, and to be placed 
on the brow of the despised Nazarene, and He was 
to be King of kings and Lord of lords, the Redeemer 
of man's sinful soul, the Kestorer of man's fallen 
race, and the Begenerator of a blighted and ruined 
world. Honce Satan's ceaseless activity. Hence 
his varied devices. Hence the summoning of every 
energy in order to mar, if he could not altogether 
overturn, the grand work of redemption about to be 
accomplished by the Saviour. 

"We are told at the opening of the narrative that 
the Saviour " came out, and went, as He was wont, 
to the mount of Olives." That mount was the 
Saviour's oratory. Thither He loved to repaur when 
the toils of the day were over, or when His tried and 
suffering spirit needed repose. He loved its quiet 
retirement ; and there, screened from the rude gaze 
of men, and from the assaults and temptations of 
the world, and with naught for His canopy save the 
darkness of night, did He oft continue till day- 
break, in communion with His Father. Thither the 
disciples followed Him, All knew the Saviour's 
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predilection for this hallowed spot ; and if at any 
time He were missing, they conld track His foot- 
steps to the favoured mount, and there find Him 
engaged in intercourse with heaven. Its caverns 
and verdant slopes had often echoed back the 
Saviour's cries. The trees and flowers that studded 
so thickly its banks — yea, the very breezes that swept 
silently by, had they a tongue to speak, could bear 
testimony to the travail of His souL And as He 
now entered it for the last time on earth, — save as 
a conqueror rising triumphant from the grave, 
borne upward in His cloudy chariot to heaven amid 
the hosts of assembled angels, — each stone and rock 
and tree, each slope and cavern on the mountain- 
side, seem to re-echo the first words from His lips, 
"Pmy" — "pray that ye enter not into tempta- 
tion." 

It is thus the Saviour sets before us the Divine 
preservative from temptation — prayer. That hour 
of temptation was now at hand. It surrounded 
His path like a dark shadow, and He went, " as He 
was wont," and as our Example, to prepare for it 
by prayer. He alone saw the storm approaching. 
He saw the gathering elements about to burst in all 
their fury upon the devoted band ; and as if anxi- 
ous to warn them by example, as well as by precept. 
He retired within the sanctuary Himselt It seems 
as if heaven itself would teach the same lesson, as 
to prayer being the Divine panoply a^aingt tA\&.T^ 
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tation, for we are told, ''He was mthdrawn from 
them about a stone's cast, and kneeled down and 
prayed." There, within view, knelt the Man of 
sorrows, and poured out His soul into the bosom of 
His Father. That presence was His nnfAilj Tig je. 
source. There did He retire to gather strength for 
the coming trial with the prince of darkness. From 
that place He went forth to brave the storm and 
breast the flood. And though His path lay through 
sorrow and shame to the ignominious cross, yet did 
He go forth to conquer, and His course was crowned 
with victory. 

In all this the Saviour stands before us as 
our Forerunner and Exemplar. We are manifestly 
taught, both by precept and example, that our only 
preservative in the hour of temptation is prayer, 
and that the steps from the sanctuary, though 
through sorrow and shame, ever end in victory. In 
such an hour human resolution is but as a reed 
shaken with the wind. Education, religious know- 
ledge, the force of example, moral influences leaving 
their impress on the conscience — these, and all such 
means, are utterly powerless then. They are but as 
the armour of Saul girded upon the youthful David, 
The Christian cannot meet his moral Goliath with 
these, for he has not proved them. Their weakness 
he may have proved, but their power, never. He 
needs a mightier panoply, a more invulnerable 
pavUion, a diviner weapon, wherewith to quench 
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the fieiy darts of Satan. That panoply is the pre- 
sence of GocL That pavilion, the secret place of 
the Most High. That weapon, prayer. like the 
disciples in the garden, reader, yon know not the 
character of the foes hy which yon are snrronnded, 
nor do yon realise as you should your weakness in 
the midst of them. These things are only folly 
known to (Jod. Wherever yon may move in this 
world yon are in the place of temptation. There is 
no path without its snare. There is no moment of 
your life in which your spiritual foes, " the rulers 
of the darkness of this world," are not dose upon 
you. It may be a garden where you are, enchant* 
ingly attractive, a sunny spot in which the soul may 
love to repose, yet on its very threshold stands Judas 
and his armed band — Satan and his agents, all pre- 
pared to do their deadly work on your souL To 
what refuge shall you betake yourself under this 
solemn conviction 1 "With what armour should you 
be clad in this unequal contest ? In what but '^ the 
whole armour of God " 1 What refuge of safety lies 
open for you but the presence of God % Slumber 
not on that enchanted ground. Repose not on that 
sunny spot The Saviour's words still ring loudly 
in your ears, " Pray, that ye enter not into tempta- 
tion." Go forth, under a deep sense of weakness, 
to the sanctuary, and from it you will emerge 
"strong in the Lord and in the power of His 
might" Beat not satisfied mWi ^ ^^ajBsvii^\ss^KrrkK^ 
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with the Saviour. Be not content with an occa- 
sional visit to the throne of grace. Breathe freely 
and frequently the air of heaven. Drink deeply of 
the still waters of the sanctuary. Let it be the 
home of your heart — ^the centre of attraction for 
your supreme affections. Go forth with your eye 
fixed on Jesus ; and though foes of the worst kind 
be on your threshold, and temptations innumerable 
in your path, calmness will rest on your brow, re- 
pose will fill your mind, peace will nestle in your 
inmost heart, and joy that passeth knowledge will 
light up your path heavenward. You will feel that 
all your times are in the hands of One who loves 
you with an everlasting love, and that through Him 
you are more than conqueror in all things that are 
against you. 

But not only does the Saviour teach us that 
prayer is our preservative from temptation, He fur- 
nishes us also with a pattern of prayer in His own 
supplication to heaven, — "Father, if Thou he wUling, 
remove this cup from me : nevertheless not my vnll, 
but Thine, be done" The sum and substance of 
every prayer should be the will of Grod. The exer- 
cise of prayer can only be a blessing to our souls 
when our own will is entirely merged in the will of 
our heavenly Father. If we only knew the truth, 
we should find that prayer is more connected with 
the discipline of the will than we generally imagine. 
Oi/r will 18 not naturally in "haxmoii^ m\i\i Q^o^^ 
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The carrying out of our own will, when bent on 
some desirable object, is what invariably charac- 
terises us. It becomes habitual to us. We carry 
it more or less, as a habit, into the presence of God. 
It must not be, however. Wilfulness is not a char- 
acteristic of one of God's children. He is but a 
child, and he must Jctww it. He is but a child, and 
he must be kept one. The Father's will is best, and 
the child must know no will but His. It must be 
crossed, however painful it may be. To subdue 
that will, to blend it with His, and to make us per- 
fectly happy under the conviction that our own is 
not to be carried out, is the only true explanation of 
many an unanswered prayer, many a bitter cup still 
unremoved, and many a thorn still left rankling in 
the flesh. But when the heart has been brought into 
that state when it can, with happy confiding 
trustj look up and say, " Father, not my will, but 
Thine, be done ! " then will relief come. The 
thorn indeed may not be extracted, the cup 
may not be removed, but there will appear the 
strengthening angel from heaven enabling us to 
bear it 

Thus it was with the Saviour here. " Father, if 
Thou be willing, remove this cup from me : never- 
theless not my will, but Thine, be done. And there 
appeared unto Him ah angel from heaven strengthen- 
ing Him'^ God's way of answering His people's 
prajeis is not by remomnq \3aft ^t^ssMSfc^ \s^ \s^ 
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increasing their strength to hear it. Thus it was 
with the Head here, and thus it is with all the 
members, " Thrice," says the apostle, "did I beseech 
the Lord that the thorn might depart from me : " 
perhaps without that preface which should ever 
accompany the Christian's prayer — " Thy will, not 
mine, be done : " if so, no wonder that he should 
have asked thrice before the answer was returned. 
The will even of an apostle needed to be crossed, to 
be disciplined and blended with God's ; and when 
this was done, then, and not till then, did the 
answer come which comes to all, "My grace is 
sufl&cient for thee." It was as if God would say, 
" Your strength may not be sufficient to bear that 
thorn, but my grace is. My object is to make you 
glory in the thorn ; to make you willing to bear 
what it is My will you should bear.'* And we can 
see a wise and gracious reason for this. How many 
of us, if the thorn were removed, would start back 
like a broken bow into the world or into sin. The 
pressure is left upon us as a check to our wandering 
and backsliding. It is often the fence between the 
narrow way of life and the broad road to ruin ; and 
if our Heavenly Father were to remove it, it might 
be at the sacrifice of heaven. How much need 
have we, then, to preface every petition with, 
** Father, not my will, but Thine, be done." Oh, if 
God had removed that thorny fence in answer, often 
A? earnest prajers, how many oi \is -Tioxxld now be 
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castaways ! How many a saint now in glory would 
have to lay his crown on the threshold of heaven, 
and descend to another and far different dwelling- 
place I How many a song wonld he hushed ! How 
many a harp would he unstrung ! How many a 
joyous note would he silent I How many a place in 
the mansions of the redeemed would he unfilled ! 
If God answered all the prayers we put up to heaven, 
we should need no other scourge. Blessed it is that 
we have One who knows us hetter than we know 
ourselves, and who is too loving to grant what we 
too often so rashly asL 

"We are furnished with an example of what a 
heliever's prayer should he, from the manner in 
which the Israelite of old presented his sacrifices to 
the priest. It was not the Israelite's province to 
determine what parts of the animal should he 
offered on the altar and what parts should he 
rejected. That was no husiness of his. That was 
to he determined hy the priest, and hy him alone. 
All that the Israelite had to do was, in obedience to 
the Divine command, to bring his offering to the 
priest So is it now with regard to the spiritual 
sacrifice of prayer offered by every true spiritual 
Israelite. It is not his to determine what should be 
answered and what should be rejected. That per- 
tains to his great High-Priest. He has hut in faith 
to bring his offering — **in everything by prayer 
and supplication to make liia ieqy\ft?»\»^ Ywq^t^ ^ffi^ 
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God," and leave it to His wisdom alid love to 

answer. 

Besides, there are other reasons equally wise and 
gracious why God allows the trial to remain. It is 
His great design to make us " rejoice in tribulation." 
It was when the thorn had been left to pierce the 
flesh that the apostle was enabled to say, " Most 
gladly therefore will I rather glory in my infirmi- 
ties." " Therefore I take pleasure in infirmities." 
Why, Paul ? " That the power of Christ may rest 
upon me," — that I may thus be conformed to my 
Master's image, that I may be like Him. It is not 
the removal of the burden that will make us rejoice 
in the Lord, but bearing it under the sustaining 
strength of God's sufficient grace. The most 
heavenly-minded saints, those who most resemble 
their Saviour, are cross-hearers. It requires but a 
short interview with them to perceive the image of 
thejr Saviour — to recognise them as brothers and 
sisters of the Lord Jesus. This is God's great end 
in all trial — to mould us into the image of His 
beloved Son. Oh, let us not murmur at such 
gracious discipline, but, with the piercings of the 
thorn in the flesh, still strive to say, "Father, I 
thank Thee for the thorn ! I bless Thee for the bitter 
cup ! I praise Thee for each stroke that brings me 
closer to Thy side ! Mould me into that precious 
image — the likeness of my precious, precious Saviour. 
Ze^ these messages from Thy loVm^YiMi^TLot ^ass 
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over me like the wind over the rock, but work in me 
all Thy gracious will, that the glory of Jesus may 
shine forth, brighter and brighter still, from this 
poor earthen vessel ! " 

Tried and afflicted believer, reading these pages 
but not yet submissive to your Heavenly Father's 
dealings, this is the spirit God is waiting to see in 
yoxu Rebel not at His dealings. Faint not at 
His'rebukes. Say not within yourself, " I cannot 
submit; my trial is too great. It will weigh me 
down to the grave ! " God will sustain you, and 
sustain you for this very purpose, to make you 
thankfully, yea, joyfully submissive. To this God 
will — God must— bring you. From it He will not 
let you pass. Come what will, this end must be 
accomplished. And when this spirit fills your 
heart, then will the strengthening angel from heaven 
descend and cause you to rejoice in the midst of 
sorrow, and bring sweetness out of woe. Then will 
your language be — 

" Thy way, not minet O Lord, 
However dark it be ! 
Lead me by Thine own hand ; 
Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 

It wiU be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it matters not, 

It leads me to Thf rest. 
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I dare not choose my lot $ 

I would not, if I might : 
Choose Thoa for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

Take Thoa my cup, and it 

"With joy or sorrow fill ; 
As best to Thee may seem, 

Choose Thoa my good and ill. 

Choose Thoa for me my friends. 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine— not mine the choice. 

In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom, and my all." 

But to proceed with the narrative ; let us notice 
the conduct of the Lord after the angel from heaven 
had strengthened Him, as a lesson for ourselves. 
Notwithstanding the strength communicated — the 
blessing received, we are told, "He prayed more 
earnestly." How often is it the reverse with us I 
If God strengthens our weakness, or calms our fears, 
or restores us to health, or sends some other needful 
blessing, can it be said of tis that each one only 
sends us oftener to the mercy-seat? Do they all 
lead us to " more earnest prayer ? " Do they make 
us more and more familiar with the presence of the 
Saviour? Do ive, on reviewing ftie ^tV ^^Qfya^^^i 
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our earthly history, raise our Ebenezers on each one ? 
and does the deepened gratitude of our souls mani- 
fest itself in a life more devoted to Him who hath 
done so great things for us i Happy for you and 
me, reader, if it be so ! The blessings of heaven 
will be bestowed upon us with no sparing hand, 
life will be an ever-deepening " Te Deum," without 
one discordant "Miserere" to mar its joyous notes. 
We shall then understand fully the force of the 
apostolic admonition, **Eejoice in the Lord alway ; 
and again I say, Rejoice." 

Let us now, having considered the Lord Jesus 
as the believer's pattern in the solemn and all-im- 
portant matter of prayer, turn to the other side of 
the picture, and mark the consequences of its ne- 
glect in His- own people. The Lord's warning was 
disregarded by the entire band. With temptation 
on the very threshold, they all slumbered and slept, 
and into that temptation they fell, an easy and 
rapid prey. One of the first effects of neglecting 
prayer was a desire to take the sword to take ven- 
geance on their foes. The next was, " they all for- 
sook Him and fled." But if we receive a warning 
from the neglect of prayer in the case of the whole 
band, we may see that warning more conspicuously 
displayed in the conduct of one in that group — that 
was Peter. He, too, neglected his Lord's warning 
to pray, and he not only fell, but his fall was stained 
with the deepest of crimes. Foremost of the 
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group^ he was the first to make the most boastful 
professions of attachment to the Saviour. In him 
we see united the twin-sisters of a believer's rapid 
fall — self-confidence and neglect of prayer. These 
are invariably united. Communion with God ne- 
glected or curtailed in answer to some less impor- 
tant call, and so often repeated till any circumstance, 
however trifling, operates as a sufficient reason for a 
jpresent postponement, and at last rendering the habit 
itself tedious and irksome, generates in the soul the 
seeds of a departure from God. Not the least of 
these is self-confidence, which becomes painfully 
manifest to every spiritual mind brought in contact 
with it The other seeds meanwhile are gradually 
but surely springing up. There may not be in the 
believer a decay of all his spiritual graces at once. 
Outward zeal may remain long after hidden and 
spiritual graces have withered away ; and because 
this continues, the soul may be deceived as to its 
real state before God. A secret and fearful process 
of declension may be going on within, while there 
may be nothing outwardly to mark it. One step in 
the downward road taken, known only to the secret 
conscience itself, and all the rest follow rapidly, till 
the soul reaches that point in its history when God 
allows it to have a tremendous fall. Thus it was 
with Peter. With two such startling features just 
blossoming in his character as prayerlessness and 
self-coiiBdence, we are prepared to hear what fol- 
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lows. The swoid of vengeance is taken up. That 
spirit whidi conimnnion with God ever generates 
and cherishes, that wonld **heal the ear," that 
would '* love the enemy, and do good to them that 
hate us," is hanished from the heart, and the spirit 
of revenge takes its place. Sensitiveness takes 
possession of our nature. We become morbidly 
susceptible to everything around us. We are pre- 
pared to resent the affiront, to retaliate the injury. 
We come to view every one and everything around 
us through the dark shadow that falls across our own 
hearts. We see the evil, but not the good. We are 
keenly alive to the failings and blemishes ; we are 
blind to the beauties and excellences. The charity 
that " thinketh no evil " has no place within us. 
We have ceased to breathe the atmosphere of God's 
presence. We are on the downward road, and on 
the eve of plunging into some deeper and darker gulf. 
- Shall we pass on, and mark another step in this 
downward path, as shown in Peter ? It is seen in 
the fifty-fourth verse of this narrative : " And Peter 
followed afar off" No longer now does he tread in 
the steps of his Saviour. No longer now is he seen 
at His side. He had taken the distant place, and 
there for a while he lingers. Terrified at the thought 
of forsaking Christ altogether, he determines to re- 
main within view, and yet stand with the enemies of 
Christ. Ah ! there is no medium between Christ 
and the world. At a distance from Him we ace tke 
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** enemies of the cross of Christ/* and there God 
leaves us for ever, if sovereign grace draw us not 
back to the fold. For a moment the helpless 
disciple hovers near the boundary. Little did 
he ever intend to cross it. Little did he 
dream that it would end as it did. Alas, poor 
Peter! — another moment saw him seated among the 
crucifiers of the Son of God, at their fireside and as 
one of themselves ; and the next, like a leaf in the 
hurricane, trembling with guilty fear in the presence 
of a servant-maid ! The climax is not yet reached. 
One more step and the plunge is mada " Then be- 
gan he to curse and to swear^ s^yiug, I know not the 
man.'' The drama closes; the curtain falls; and 
the jprayerless apostle sinks into a gulf from which 
none but God can rescue him. 

Was this the zealous, ardent, loving apostle, who 
a few moments before had made such professions of 
attachment ? Was this the one who declared with 
such confidence, " Though I should die with Thee, 
yet I will not deny Thee. I am ready to go with 
Thee to prison and to death ? " Yes, this was Peter, 
the self-confident, prayer-neglecting apostle. Ah ! 
how little we know ourselves at the very best! 
Let God only leave us for a moment, and we are 
like a leaf in the hurricane. Let sovereign grace 
only withdraw for a moment its upholding hand, 
^d we sink like lead in the mighty waters. There 
is no depth, however great, to which we may not 
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fell, even to the blasphemy of openly denying the 
Lord that bonght ns. It is nothing but the hand 
of Infinite mercy, outstretched to protect us hour 
after hour, that keeps the very holiest of us from 
the prison or the gallows. 

And mark the final ending of a path of backslid- 
ing, traced to neglect of prayer, — " He went out and 
wept bitterly" Yes, the path of the backslider must 
end in the bitterness of sorrow. No light of joy 
and gladness falls on that path, but a dark shadow 
of inward uneasiness and dread, — the shadow of 
darkened hope, banished peace, and fearful looking 
forward. All assurance of salvation gone; prayer 
irksome and tedious; the Bible unrelished and 
unread ; the gate of heaven clouded ; the Spirit 
of Grod grieved; the Lord Jesus crucified afresh, 
and put to an open shame, — ^with stich clouds 
draping the spiritual horizon, who can wonder 
that the end should be -weeping and sorrow, 
mourning, lamentation, and woe? 

Header, beware of neglect of prayer ! Ponder 
deeply the cause of Peter's decline. Mark well 
the steps by which he arrived at his awful state, 
— neglect of prayer — self-confidence — following 
Christ afar off — ^in company with the enemies of 
Christ— and finally, lying, cursing, swearing, and 
open denial of his Saviour. Oh, beware of the 
first step ! — ^neglect of prayer. Take but this, and 
every other will surely and q]aickl^ fc^la^ , ^tsas^ 
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not yourself for a moment to any one of them* 
Feel that your own strength is perfect weak- 
ness. Let your footsteps be ever travelling for 
more grace to the sanctuary. Look to Christ 
daily and hourly for it. Plant your footsteps 
firmly on Him. Wrap around your soul the 
Divine panoply of prayer, and then you will 
stand ; for you stand not in your own strength, 
but on Christ the Eock of ages. 

But what alone recalled the guilty apostle to 
his senses? What wakened up conscience from 
its long sleep? What enabled him to shake oS 
his moral palsy, and brought back to the soul 
its primal health and vigour? What proved 
more potent than reflection, than memory, than 
all the forces of his moral nature combined? 
— a look from Jesus. There was the secret source 
of all the change. There was Omnipotence 
bidding the dead once more start up from its 
long earthly sleep. Nothing else could have 
done what the look of Jesus did. Nothing was 
BO powerful, nothing so touching, nothing so 
heart-bending, so soul-restoring. One word from 
Jesus made the weeping Magdalene rejoice. One 
look from Jesus brought the backsliding Peter home 
to the fold. When He puts forth His power, a 
word is sufficient — a look, it may be, and all is 
done. It is more powerful than the sympathy of 
angels from heaven standing at our side. It is 



THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN. 67 

more omnipotent than all the forces of man's 
moral being combined. 

And finally, what was it preserved this weak 
and helpless band of disciples in the midst of 
such a sea of dangers? Why were they not, 
like Judas, castaways on a desert shore? What 
held them up amid the waterfloods of temptation 
and the snares of the adversary that lay so thickly 
in their path? Only the all-prevailing efficacy 
of a Saviour's intercession — " I have prayed for 
you, that your faith fail not." Satan had deeply 
laid his plans for the destruction of the entire 
band. They saw not ; they knew not. But 
their knowledge of the danger was not necessary 
to His intercession. He had thrown around their 
souls the shield of His almighty protection, and 
they were safe. 

Christian reader, it is the same now. We 
know not the subtlety of the foe at our side. 
We see not his deep-laid plans for our destruc- 
tion. We little dream that it hangs over our 
very threshold. We are poor, blind, helpless 
creatures. We have no strength — no grace 
of our own that we can boast of. But, blessed 
be His holy Name, covenant mercy has thrown 
around us the shield of a Saviour's interces- 
sion. We are hidden in the clefts of a Kock 
that can never be moved. We are " kept by the 
power of God unto sedvatiou \ " ^sA, "Sa ^\ia \ias^ 
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loved us as His own will love and preserve us 
to the end. Let us lean on the arm of that 
precious Saviour. Let us distrast ourselves. Let 
us cry for more grace to sustain us in our jour- 
ney heavenward, and nm that journey with pa- 
tience, ever '* looking unto Jesus, the author and 
finisher of our faith." 

Let us close our remarks on this narrative 
with two needful and salutary warnings : one de- 
rived from Peter, the other from the entire band 
of disciples. 

Let us take warning from Peter's history, of 
the blinding power of sin. Though only a few 
hours previously he had been solemnly warned 
by the Lord Jesus that he would fall ; though 
he had been plainly told that he would three 
times deny his Saviour with an oath, yet he 
starts not, he trembles not ! On he goes from 
one downward step to another, apparently uncon- 
scious of the rapid strides he is taking. One 
wonders he did not reflect. "We look at every 
step for a pause. Expectation is at its height 
as we see him seated among the murderers of 
the Son of God, at the same time well knowing 
that his Saviour was now standing, like a felon, 
at Pilate's bar. Nay, he starts not from his 
slumber ! The backslider's sleep is unbroken ! 
The demoniac influence of sin blinds his eyes, and 
Lurries him onward ! Only one thing can rouse 
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the slumberer from his guilty nightmare. What 
is that ? A look from Jesus ! 

Such, reader, is the blinding effect of sin on 
the souL Neglected prayer changes the hue and 
colour^of all things. It throws a haze over what 
is even hideous and revolting. It paralyses the 
spiritual feelings. It draws a film over the spiri- 
tual vision, and renders us incapable, spiritually, 
if not morally, of reflection. The high standard 
by which the soul had been accustomed to mea- 
sure its own state, and the character of every- 
thing around it, is lowered. Moral perception of 
what is right and wrong is either lost or confined 
to what is glaring. Neglected prayer is the spiri- 
tual man's shroud — his death — his grave ! Beader, 
may God write this warning on your heart ! 

Secondly, let us take warning from the conduct 
of dU the disciples. Mark their folly. While 
they were surrounded on every side by foes plot- 
ting their destruction; while they were on the 
eve of the most stupendous event the world has 
ever heard of or witnessed, how were they en- 
gaged? — "Disputing which of them should be 
accounted greatest " ! Oh, height of folly ! Oh, 
children in sense and understanding ! But are 
there not instances of equal folly in many of 
Grod's people now? While God is doing His 
great and strange work — ^gathering out His elect 
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in multitudes; when the coming of the Lord is 
at our very door; while eternity with all its 
solemn realities is on our very threshold, and 
thousands are dying in sin all around us, — see 
how some trifle and sport away the precious time ! 
See how some of God's people are wrangling 
about hair-splitting distinctions of doctrine, or 
Church government ! See how a brother in 
Christ is watched by a brother, and if a flaw can 
be discovered in his writing or preaching, what a 
controversy is generated ! See how little tech- 
nicalities, petty differences of thought, shades of 
differences in doctrine, or as to the meaning of 
some passage in God's "Word, beget controversy, 
high words, mistrust, and distance between brother 
and brother ! And all this with the coming of 
the Lord at our door, with thousands dying in 
siD, with a divided and bleeding Church, and a 
dying world ! Oh, height of folly ! Oh, children 
in sense and understanding ! When shall we 
cease to be unwise, and become like our Heavenly 
Master! "Kise and pray;" rise and work; rise 
and labour for God; rise and outvie each other 
in love to the Saviour and love to one an- 
other; rise and act, in the full conviction that 
we have sterner work to do, and that we have 
no time to waste in strife and debate and 
contention; that we have to work like men 
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who know the value of time, and who know that 
that time is short. God teach His people in this 
day better things ! God give us more sense, 
and more understanding, and more love ! God 
make ns " forget the things behind/* and in a 
race that is well-nigh run, press forward, with 
an earnestness we have never done before, '* to- 
wards the mark for the prize of our high call- 
ing of Gkxi in Christ Jesus," "hastiog unto 
the coming of the day of God," and labouring 
to "finish our course with joy, to fight the 
good fight of faith, and to lay hold of eternal 
life," that so " an entrance may be administered 
unto us abundantly into the everlasting kingdom 
of our LoM and Saviour Jesus Christ" Beader, 
think of these things. Thus labour, and let the 
world see you labouring, till the Lord shall send 
for you, 

Nothing bnt a broken pitcher — 

Neither more nor less than this ! 
Something which ** the Lord hath need of,** 

Though the world might never miss. 



Fit for lying at the Fountain — 
Fit for nothing else beside ; 

Just a pitcher — bruised and broken^ 
In the breaking sanctified. 
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Broken in the very coming, 
None might intercept the fall ; 

Broken at the cleansing Fountain — 
Sweetest breaking-place of all I 



Well to be a broken pitcher, — 
Little worth in man's esteem — 

Ev^er filled, yet ever filling 
With Lo7e*s oyerflowing stream. 

Happy are the " chosen vessels," 
Coming often to the brink. 

Bearing forth the "living waters,*' 
That the thirsty ones may drink ! 

Happy they who never weary. 

Coming ever, day by day, 
Dipping for themselves, and bearing 

Countless precious draughts awny I 

Bringing many to the Fountain, 
Of the ** whosoever " kind. 

With a ciy of tender yearning 
For the lingerers behind. 

Happy these—the busy workers 
Who the Master's word obey ! 

Yot, we know the "broken pitcher" 
Is as dear to Him as they. 
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And, although it is bo broken,— 

So ungainly to the eye — 
Tet the hand of Qod may lift it 

To some weary passer-by. 

Yea, the hand of God may lift it. 

As it lieth waiting there. 
And a tiny cup of water 

May enable it to bear. 

Jilst a tiny cup of comfort 

For the blessM Master's sake ; 
Or a draught of living water, 

Which some fiery thirst may slake. 

Lord, we praise Thee for Thy breaking ! 

Satisfied to lie so near ; 
All our bruises covered over 

By the waters cool and clear. 

For the broken pitcher lieth 

In the Fountain's very flow : 
Nevermore to leave the Master ! 

Never more to come and go. 

Just to whisper to Him ever 

Of the work the workers do : 
Just to ask Him to remember 

Other "broken pitchers" toa 
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Saviour, we accept the token — 
Sorrow's sacniment with Thee ; 

For Thy Body, too, was broken — 
** Broken for ns " on the Tree. 



Thine the broken Heart, O Jesa ! 

Which the broken heart hath stilled ; 
And Thy dying Love the Fountain 

Where the loveless life is filled. 

Y. B. T. 
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IV. 

THE PROPHETS TESTIMONY. 

Isaiah yL 

Eead the Bible as you will — every word spells 
Christ. On Him hangs the solution of every type, 
ceremony, and figure. In His light we see light in 
all Without Him all is mystery and darkness. 

We are about to enter on a most solemn and 
instructive portion of God's Holy Word. It em- 
braces things in heaven, and things on earth. It 
first presents to our view the great Subject of all 
things in heaven and on earth — the Lord Jesus 
Christ, sitting on His throne of glory (see John xii 
39-41). Under the figure of the seraphim, we are 
next presented with a picture of the Church and 
her service in heaven (see Revelation iv. 2-9). 
And lastly, in the prophet Isaiah himself, we may 
see shadowed forth the Church and her service on 
earth. This, so far as I can judge, is an outline of 
the spiritual instruction we may derive from this 
comprehensive and interesting cih&^t>^i« 
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The primary explanation of the vision seems 
to be this. The nation of Judah had fallen into 
idolatry. Apostasy abounded on every sida Isaiah 
is commanded by the Lord to go and rebuke the 
people for their wickedness, and to pronounce on 
them God's terrible judgments. The missionary is 
prepared for his work by God Himself, as we learn 
from the eflfocts the vision produced on him. 
Judgment culminates in mercy to the remnant, who 
are to return to the worship of the true God, and 
to be blessed in the eartL Such appears to be 
the literal and primary explanation of the entire 
chapter. 

There might be another lesson designed for the 
nation of Judah in this vision, at least for those 
who still remained true to the worship of Jehovah, 
and one which it may probably have been the Holy 
Spirit's intention to teach them. Their good king 
Uzziah was dead. The throne was vacant. All 
things looked discouraging. Matters seemed to have 
reached a crisis in their history. Probably many 
were troubled and cast down. At this juncture the 
Lord reveals Himself to the prophet as seated upon 
His throne in heaven. Thus they were to learn, 
probably, that though the nation had turned its 
back upon God, He was still the supreme and 
jealous Ruler over alL He was above all gods, ajid 
His throne above all thrones — " high and lifted up,** 
Though the earthly throne might be va-cant, and all 
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things might look dark and discouraging, the Lord 
had not vacated His &Ton& He was King of kings, 
and Lord of lords. Though everything on earth 
might be out of course, all was right in heaven. It 
seemed to say to all those in Judah who " sighed 
and cried for the abominations of the land," and 
whose hearts were cast down within them : ** Look 
above earth and earthly things. All is right here. 
I am the Lord, I change not, though all is changing 
beneath." "I am the Lord, / change not; there- 
fore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed." 

What a needed lesson for us as well as for them ! 
We are so circumscribed by things of time and sense, 
as, unconsciously, to forget things eternal and with- 
in the veil. We need to be ever reminded that 
there is something infinitely higher than them all, 
where alone the heart can truly find repose. When 
earthly things are all out of course, and the horizon 
is dark over our heads, we need to be continually 
reminded that our "house is not so with Gk)d;" 
that " when flesh and heart fail, God faileth not ; " 
that when kings and rulers give up their breath and 
return to the dust, when distress of nations with 
perplexity is overspreading the earth, and men's 
hearts are failing them for fear, — " the Lord sitteth 
upon the waterfloods." The Lord sitteth on His 
throne and stilleth the raging of the sea. Here all 
is change ; there all is stability. Here all is passing 
away; there all endureth for ever. Here all is 
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unrest, turmoil, and tossing ; there is the repose of 
every faculty, and the everlasting home of the 
heart. 

What a comfort is this amid all the changes and 
chances of this mortal life ? The world may change ; 
our position and circumstances in this world may 
change ; sceptres may be broken and thrones may 
lie scattered in the dust ; the smiling face and fond 
greeting of earthly friendship and love may ere 
nightfall yield to alien looks and estranged affec- 
tion, and the brightest and best of all earthly things 
around us may be as the fading hues of even. How 
sweet in the midst of such a transient and fleeting 
scene to look upward and feel that " our house is 
not so with God ; " to cast a look within the veil 
and see stability written on all, even when every- 
thing earthly is shaking beneath us ! Oh, what 
perfect peace for the heart, what calm repose for the 
troubled spirit ! Let life's fitful fever waste away 
the earthly tenement and crumble it to dust ; let 
time's curfew-bell ring the knell of this trembling 
world ; still can the believer look up and see his 
anchor within the veil, holding his frail bark safe 
amid all its breakers, and enabling him to ride 
triumphantly on life's stormiest sea. He can hear 
a " still small voice " whispering amid all its troubled 
tumult to his inmost soul, and saying, ** Be still, and 
know that I am God : I will be exalted among the 
heathen; I will be exalted in the earth." 
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But let us proceed, and look at the opening vision, 
as presenting us with a view of the Church of God 
and her service in heaven. " In the year that King 
Uzziah died, I saw also the Lord sitting upon a 
throne, high and lifted up, and His train filled the 
temple. Above it stood the seraphim : each one had 
six wings ; with twain he covered his face, and with 
twain he covered his feet, and with twain he did fly. 
And one cried unto another, and said. Holy, holy, 
holy is the Lord of hosts : the whole earth is full 
of His glory." If we turn to the 4th of Kevelation, 
we shall see the correspondence between the vision 
of Isaiah and the scene therein described. " And 
immediately I was in the spirit: and, behold, a 
throne was set in heaven^ and One sat on the throne. 
And before the throne there was a sea of glass like 
unto crystal : and in the midst of the throne, and 
round ahord the throne, were four living creatures 
full of eyes before and behind. And the four living 
creatures had each of them six vnngs about him; 
and they were full of eyes within ; and they rest 
not day and night, saying, Holy, hx)ly, holy, Lord 
God Almighty, which was, and is, and is to come." 
We cannot fail to perceive that these two scenes 
are identical, and present to us the Church of God 
and her service in heaven. If we have any doubt 
as to this, it is at once cleared up by a reference to 
the 8th and 9th verses of the fifth chapter following. 
" And when He had taken the book, the four living 
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creatures fell down hefore the Lamb . . . And tliey 
sung a new song, saying, Thou art worthy to take 
the book and to open the seals thereof : for thou 
wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God by thy 
blood out of every kindred, and tongue, and people, 
and nation ; and hast made us unto our God kings 
and priests : and we shaU reign on the earth." 

Having now seen the seraphim as representing 
the Church of God and her service in heaven, let us 
notice, for our instruction, some of the spiritual 
features connected with it. The most prominent of 
these is humility. Each of the seraphim, we are 
told, had " six wings," but with four of that num- 
ber they cover themselves. What a lesson of 
humility is here ! This is their prominent grace. 
This is their true beauty in the midst of all that 
glory. God alone is conspicuous. All others are 
covered. 

And the Church in heaven and the Church on 
earth are one. They each stand in the presence of 
the same God. The only distinction between them 
is, that one sees " eye to eye, and face to face," the 
other beholds by faith. This covered posture is 
that which sach takes when the presence of Grod is 
truly realised. Thus it is in this vision. The 
Church on high covers itself in God's presence, 
while the Church on earth exclaims, " Woe is me, 
for I am undone I I am a man of unclean lips." 
Yes, this is the only place man can ever take before 
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God, and humility is the most Godlike grace the 
Church can manifest. Ko garment becomes her so 
well as this. Kever is she seen so beautiful as 
with this beauty which her Lord puts upon her. 
Never does she approach so near to the throne of 
God as when covering herself with dust and ashes 
at the feet of Christ 

Oh that we would all learn the lesson, and ever 
take this covered posture at the Saviour's feet ! We 
each stand as they do, in the presence of the same 
. God, though engaged in the various duties of the 
world. How solemn the thought ! How should it 
arrest every heart, and bow it down in deepest 
adoration ! How should it put to flight every high 
thought, every proud look, every lofty imagination ! 
How should it lay the soul in dust and ashes, and 
draw from the lips the fitting ascription, "Thou 
only art holy ; Thou only art the Lord ; Thou only 
art most high, in the glory of God the Father ! " 
This is humility, the holiest and most beautiful 
of all the garments of heaven, and none becomes 
sinners such as we are so well. 

''The bird that soars on highest wing, 
Builds on the ground her lowly nest ; 

And she that doth most sweetly sing, 
Sings in the shade when all things rest : 

In lark and nightingale we see, 

What honour hath humility. 
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When Mary chose ' the better pari,' 

Sht meekly sat at Jesus* feet ; 
And Lydia's gently-opened heart 

Was made for Grod's own temple meet. 
Fairest and best adorned is she 
Whoie dothing is humility. 

The saint that wears heaven's brightest crown« 

In deepest adoration bends; 
The weight of glory bows him down, 

Then most, when most his soul ascends ; 
Nearest the throne of God we see 
What honour hath humility." 

But let us notice more particularly the action of 
the seraphim here. We are told that " with twain 
he covered his face, and with twain he covered his 
feet, and with twain he did fly,** Why should the 
" face " and " feet " be covered more than any other 
part of the body ? The answer to this question is 
deeply significant and instructive, confirming most 
fully our previous remarks on humility. The face is 
that part of the human body in which is expressed the 
inner man. Thoughts, feelings, dispositions — ^the 
exact character of the mind — all find expression in 
the face. The action of the seraphim covering their 
face, then, is striking. It is as if they would say, "All 
within us is unholy. All within us must be covered 
in God's presence. We need the heavenly wings 
to hide it Thou only art holy. Holy, holy, holy. 
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is the Lord of hosts." This is the place they take, 
though perfectly holy. No less expressive are the 
*^feeV^ here. They are symholical of the walk of 
the believer— of his outward conduct in this world. 
Just as the face expresses the inward man, so do 
the feet express the outward man. By the seraphim 
covering their feet, they seem to say, ** All that we 
do is unholy. All our best services are full of 
sin. We need the heavenly wings to cover 
them. Tliou only art holy. Holy, holy, holy, 
is the Lord of hosts." Equally expressive also are 
the wings with which " they did fly." They are 
never intended for the earth. They are ever given 
to enable the creature to rise from the earthy and 
soar heavenwards. They give us the idea of heavenly 
service. The seraphim thus seem to say, " All our 
service is heavenly. No longer of the earth, earthy. 
No longer grovelling in the dust below, but now of 
heaven, and to do His high behest." 

Such is the attitude of the Church in heaven, 
under the figure of the seraphim. As conscious 
sinners, yet with not a stain of sin on them. As 
redeemed ones, yet casting their crowns at His 
feet. This is the Church in heaven. Though 
reflecting inwardly and outwardly the holiness of 
Him who sits on the throne, yet will she take the 
ccyvered place, and exclaim throughout the countless 
ages of eternity, " Worthy is the Lamb ! " " Holy, 
holj, hplj, is the Lord of boats I" 
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Let us notice one or two moie features in the 
Berapbim before we pass on. We have seen the 
attitude of the Church in heaven, let us mark next 
her service there. ^ And one cried unto another, 
and said, Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts : 
the whole earth is full of His glory." Their ser- 
vice is the worship and praise of Him who sitteth 
on the throne. This is fully confirmed by a refer- 
ence to the same scene described in the Apocalypse 
of St. John. There will doubtless be various 
kinds of service in heaven. The wings of the 
seraphim with which " they did fly " clearly indi- 
cate this. But neither in this vision nor yet in 
the Apocalypse are we told of any other service 
than the worship of the Saviour; They cry, 
" Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of hosta" They 
sing a new song before the throne, "Thou art 
worthy." It is thus that the Spirit of God, by 
anticipation, excludes all inquisitive conjectures as 
to what those various kinds of services will be, 
and centres our thoughts upon what is certain, 
and what alone should now occupy our minds — 
the Lamb in the midst of the throne. 

Another feature worthy of notice is the unity of 
the Church in heaven. Christ is the subject of 
praise. Consequently we read, " One cried unto 
another,^* All have one mind, one heart, one voice, 
on this subject, There is no discord. There is 
no difference. All is peiiect "haraioTi'^^ «eA ^taissa S& 
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the spontaneous expression from '' one to another." 
Why ? Because Christ is the theme. There may 
be variety and diversity in heaven — even as it is 
on earth : no two minds or voices exactly alike, in 
order that our views of God may be magnified. So 
probably will it be in heaven. Unity yet variety. 
Harmony yet diversity. Just as in the children 
of one family there are diversities of countenances, 
yet all bearing some likeness to the mother; or 
as the varied chords of a harp, yet all blending in 
one harmonious song, " Thou art worthy " : " Holy, 
holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts ! " 

And is it not the same in the Church below as 
in the Church above 1 When Christ is the theme, 
is there not one mind, one heart, and one song? 
This is the only bond of union she knows. This 
is the only thing that makes her a Church at 
alL The way she exalts Jesus gives her her 
true standing before God. By this Name she 
rises or falls. It is not by her soundness of 
creed, her clearness of doctrine, or her evangelical 
profession. It is " What think ye of Christ ? " 
And it is they, no matter what their creed may 
be, in whose hearts Christ has an exalted place, 
whose affections are awakened and kept in motion 
by the sound of Jesus' precious Name, who are 
the true worshippers of God They " believe in 
the communion of saints," for they know what 
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it is. They worship in the same temple, mingle 
in the same praises, and walk hand in hand, 
even on earth, with the hlessed ones round the 
throne. Their souls ascend in joyful yet solemn 
silence to that throne, and cry, " Holy, holy, holy, 
is the Lord of hosts." And those who, not lost but 
gone before, pass and re-pass from the heavenly to 
the earthly court of worshippers, and cry, " Worthy 
is the Lamb." They clasp their hands in ours. 
They blend their praises with oura They fly 
on wings of love to serve the same Saviour as 
ours. Earthly scenes hinder not our sweet fellow- 
ship together. Time and sense and sin mar not 
the holy converse between us. We gaze by faith, 
sometimes amounting to sight, on the fond faces 
we have known and loved on earth. We see the 
smile that earth's scenes often damped below 
now lighted up with heavenly joy and gladness. 
We see the bosom that oft breathed faintly the 
dear name of Jesus on earth, now swelling with 
holy, unhindered, eternal rapture. We see a 
multitude that no man can number standing on 
the sea of glass, yet mingling their songs with 
ours ; and, as we catch their smile of recognition, 
we feel how sweet the fellowship of saints, how pre- 
cious the bond that binds us together 1 What is that 
bond ? Jesus— Jesus only ! Take Him away, and 
what would heaven's brightest scenes be but tinsel 
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or dross ? Take Him away, and all would be but 
the gloom of the sepulchre and the silence of 
the grave! 

Let us now proceed to notice the Church on 
earth — her history and mission, as shadowed forth 
in the Lord's dealings with the prophet. 

The first entrance-door to the Church of God 
on earth is conviction of sin, produced by the 
light of heaven shining upon the soul of man. 
It is the first work of the. Holy Ghost sent down 
from heaven : " He shall convince the world of 
sin." No work of God is genuine without it. 
No man ever yet entered heaven, or ever can 
enter it, without this work be first wrought 
within him. "Except a man be bom again, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God." There may 
be reformation of character, but reformation of 
character is not conversion. There . may be 
morality, religiousness, sentimental piety, but 
none of these are spiritual life. These are but 
its imitation. Spiritual life first enters the soul 
with a conviction of its inward depravity, its 
moral alienation from God, and its consequent 
exposure to the wrath of God. All its views 
of itself become changed. All its ideas of 
God, of eternity, of life, and of death, undergo 
a great and mighty revolution. Carelessness and 
indifference as to its true state before God vanish. 
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The whole soul becomes roused. Earnestness 
takes possession of it. Its sleep is broken. 
One thought now takes precedence of every 
other. One question rises before the soul's view 
with an importance it never had before, — 
" What mud I do to be saved ? " Till this is 
settled, the soul is driven to and fro on a 
stormy and troubled sea. Till this is satis- 
factorily answered, there is no peace, no com- 
fort, no repose for the aching heart. The finger 
of God has stirred the stagnant waters and it 
can find no rest This is conviction of sin: 
this is the first dawn of spiritual life.- 

Mark how all this is exemplified in the follow- 
ing verses of this chapter. 

" Then said I, Woe is me I for I am undone ; 
because I am a man of unclean lips " (Isa» vL 5). 
The light of heaven falls upon the prophet, — 
who stands before us as the representative of 
the sinner, and immediately he sees what he 
never saw before, his inward depravity and 
uncleanness, and his consequent exposure to the 
wrath of God. He feels that he is ruined^ and 
he traces that ruin only to one source — 
" because I am a man of unclean lipaJ' He 
goes farther, and lets us see that the change 
produced in him is of divine origin — "for mine 
eyes have seen the King the Lord of hosts.** 
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Bnt not only does the Holy Spirit, in convincing 
the sonl of sin, give that soul a true view of 
ttaelff it gives it a right view of everything 
and every one around it — "I dwell in the midst 
of a people of unclean lips." The ''eyes of the 
understanding become enlightened." The scales 
of ignorance and darkness fall o£ The mind 
for tiie first time obtains GocTs view of itself, 
and of everything around it. This is the 
Spirit's first work. This is the soul's birth- 
day in the Church of God. It has crossed the 
threshold. It has planted its footsteps within 
the heavenly corridor. Now begins its real life, 
its true history. It had neither before; for 
man only begins to live when he lives to God. 
But now it has a history, one to which angels 
love to listen, and which shall stretch through- 
out an immeasurable eternity. Now God's 
hammer has been laid upon the stone in the 
dark quarry, and it has been separated from 
the mass, and henceforth commences the hew- 
ing and shaping and polishing, to adorn the 
heavenly temple. Now the drop from the vast 
ocean of sin has taken hold of a heavenly 
sunbeam, and, rising upwards, it sparkles with 
the hues and tints of the Sun of Eighteousness, 
telling its own tale of glory and beauty to all 
around. 
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Reader, this is conviction of sin. This is the 
Divine threshold through which man enters heaven. 
Let me affectionately ask, Has this been your history 1 
Have yon been thus convinced of sin ? If not, you 
are still unsaved. With all your knowledge of the 
world and the things of the world ; with all your 
discoveries in learning, in science, in religion, in the 
world of spirit, and in the world of sense, you are 
still blind to the true state of your own heart, and 
utterly ignorant as to any real knowledge of Grod. 
You are still "dead in trespasses and sin&" 
"Dead ! " What an awful state ! What an appal- 
ling condition ! How instinctively we shrink from 
the touch of the corpse ! How solemn the glazed 
eye, the sunken cheek, the wasted frame, and 
the ghastly figure, fast turning to corruption! 
Yet, reader, if you have never yet been con- 
vinced of sin, this is your spiritual state, this 
the spiritual figure under which God describes 
you, — ^^Dead in trespasses and sins." "He that 
hath not the Son of God, hath not life." "You 
hath He quickened who toere dead" Yes, with all 
your intellectual greatness, your splendid genius, 
your noble endowments, your religious creed, your 
punctilious observances, you are dead/ Dead to 
any spiritual understanding of God ! Dead to any 
true knowledge of the Saviour, or to any work of 
the Holy Spirit on your heart ! Dead to all those 
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spiritnal experiences, and hallowed emotions, and 
comforting hopes, and nnntteiable joys, which bum 
in every converted sonl! ^' Dead I" and your 
spiritual picture is drawn in that corpse from 
whose touch you instinctively recoil; and drawn, 
too, by the hand of God Himself ! How awful ! 
How it should make you tremble! How it 
should make you start up from your guilty night- 
mare ! Yet see how calmly and quietly you tread 
the very brink of ruin ! See how contentedly you 
are steering your course to the bar of a just and 
holy God ! See how you trifle with your Maker, 
and sport with eternity, and rush on heedlessly to 
perdition ! O reader, pause and reflect ! Have you 
been convinced of sini Have you ever yet ex- 
perienced any spiritual change within you ? Have 
the avenues of your barred and bolted heart been 
thrown open to the admission of the Saviour 1 
Have you passed from death unto life? Answer 
these questions, I beseech you, solemnly before God. 
But let us mark the history of this newly- 
awakened one, and trace in it the life and history 
of each member of the Church of God. After con- 
viction of sin comes pardon of sin. "Then flew 
one of the seraphim unto me, having a live coal in 
his hand, which he had taken with the tongs from 
off tJie altar : and he laid it upon my mouth, and 
said, Lo, this hath touched thy lips; and thine 
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iniquity is taken away, and thy sin purged." The 
sinner brought by the Holy Spirit of God to feel 
his lost and ruined state, is now shown the remedy. 
That remedy proceeds from the same source as the 
conviction of sin. The sinner has no part in it 
whatever. His eyes, having been opened to the 
disease, are pointed to '' the altar " and ** the live 
coal" in heaven. They are far above his reach; 
they are both of God, and of God only. He is 
thus taught that salvation is altogether of sovereign 
grace. Nor this only; he is taught that the 
application of the remedy to his own special case is 
of sovereign grace also. The seraphim must take the 
coal from off the altar ; the seraphim must touch the 
lips ; the seraphim must pronounce the sinner clean. 
Oh ! are we not manifestly taught here that salva- 
tion is altogether a Divine work? Are we not 
shown most clearly, that in the great work of re- 
generation man has no part whatever? As soon 
could the prophet have stretched forth his hands 
from earth to heaven, and have taken that coal him- 
self, as can the sinner cleanse his own soul or take 
any part in ite cleansing. Oh, no ! God's way of 
salvation is to point the consciously guilty one to 
"the altar" and "the coal" — to the Saviour and 
His most precious cleansing blood, of which these 
are figures; to make him listen to the voice of 
the Holy Spirit proclaiming in his ears, " Behold 
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the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of 
the world." " The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 
from all sin." " Lo ! this hath touched thy lips " 
— this hath met thy case — "thine iniquity is taken 
away, and thy sin purged." He turns not the con- 
scious-smitten one to his prayers, to his repentance 
and tears, to his holy living, or to hia religious 
observances, as a means of cleansing himself or 
obtaining God's mercy. He opens the eye of faith 
to behold salvation already accomplished, the entire 
work already done. The awakened one exclaims, 
" I am undone, because I am a sinner : " the Spirit 
of God points to the Cross of Jesus, and says, in 
the language of Nathan to David, "The Lord 
also hath put away thy sin," — "Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." This 
is salvation. 

Eeader, do you know that your soul is saved? 
Have you looked to Jesus, and found peace for a 
guilty conscience in His atoning blood ? Perhaps 
you say, " I do look to Christ, and Him alone, for 
salvation. All my hope is in Him. I have re- 
nounced every other, but yet I do not feel that I 
have settled peace. I am not happy." Why, dear 
friend) Has not Jesus died for you? Has not 
Jesus put away your sin ? Why that uncertainty, 
then ? " Oh ! if I could only feel sure that He 
died for me — that He put away my sins I " Then 
jrou want the feeling of this — ^\3aa ^^'vssaSkRRi ^l^l^-t 
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3roaiseIi. Bat lemembei^ the fad of toot sins 
bdng iatgtxeti is (Hie thing ; the aggmramee of that 
fact is qrnte anothec God has said that yonrsms 
are pot awmj. Your not feding certain aboat it 
cannot alter the /act That remains for evei; 
Nothing can toach it THiat, then, do yon require to 
make yon happy ! Xot salTation, for that yoa have. 
Yon want to beiieve it, Bdiere what Crod says, and 
yoa will then fed happy. Yoa want to fed first, 
before yoa wiU helieye it ; this is yoar own way. 
Bdieve first, and then yoa will /erf it; this is God's 
way. And take care not to conf oond things that 
differ. Salration is one thing ; the/erftn^ that you 
are saved is qaite another. The former yon have ; 
the latter yoa wiU have if yoa only believe what 
God tells yon. Oh, believe ! Only believe ! 

" Having made peace throagh the blood of TTis 
cross." To whom is this saidt To the very 
chief of sinners. And what does it meant It 
means this — Christ by His death on the cross 
hath made peace between God and you. If, 
then, God is satisfied with you because of what 
Christ has done — if Gk)d is now well pleased 
with you because of Christ's work, why should 
you not be satisfied? If God is well pleased 
with you, is not that all you want? If every- 
thing that stood in the way between you and God 
■ — your sin, your guilt, your trespasses — ^have all 
^^flo removed by the bloo4. oi C^ma'^ Vto.\. 
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hinders your peace of mind? What disturbs 
your conscience! Why are you not happy t 
Why are you not rejoicing with joy unspeakable 
in the finished work of Jesus! Perhaps you 
reply, ** True, but I cannot believe He did it for 
me : 1 B,m such a sinner. I am the very chief of 
sinners," Why herein is the very reason He did it ! 
** Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners" 
If you were not exactly what you feel yourself 
to be, "the very chief of sinners," it could not 
be for you. It is this that makes you just the 
very one Christ died for — ^just the very one 
Christ speaks peace to— just the very one for 
whom God hath done such great things. Oh, 
take God at His word ! Believe what He 
tells you, and you will have peace. Only be- 
lieve 1 

" But I am afraid I do not believe rightly , 
and the Bible says, i^nless I believe I have not 
eternal life." Now you are making a Saviour of 
your faith, just as before you made one of your 
feelings. It is not your feeling rightly, believ- 
ing rightly, or praying rightly, that saves you. 
All these are not what they should be. They 
are all faulty — they are all full of sin. But 
none of. these are your Saviour ; it is Jesus — » 
Jesus only. All who ever came to the Saviour 
in the New Testament, had the same things to 
say, yet Jeaus sent none a\^ay ^m^t^ — \jlQ^ ^\>a. 



96 THE PROPHETS TESTIMONY. 

So with you — so with every one. God says 
not, "He that believeth rightly, or cometh 
rightly, or asketh rightly, hath everiasting 
life." If He had said so there would have 
been an end of it, for not one of us could ever 
have been saved. Blessed be His holy Kame, 
it is "he that believeth" — whether rightly or 
wrongly, whether weakly or strongly — "he that 
believeth hath everlasting life." Oh, believe this, 
and be happy ! Only believe ! 

"But I see so much unholiness in me that I 
am wretched. I was once happy, but now my 
sins seem to rise in view in a way I never felt 
before. I never thought I could be so bad. 
I seem to be a hypocrite." What makes you 
unhappy ? Looking at yourself instead of Christ, 
No wonder you are unhappy I But, dear friend, 
remember this, God does not look on you 
thus. He has ceased altogether to look at you. 
He looks on His Son Jesus instead of you. He 
looks at Him on your behalf — as your Substi- 
tute — as your Kepresentative. He looks on 
you exactly as He looks on His only beloved 
Son. Is He holy? — -so are you. Is He 
accepted ? — so are you. As Christ is, so 
are you in God's sight. Oh, believe! Only 
believe ! 

But why are you unhappy ? It was the glimpse 
of CTimt tiat first gave you Tfeacie^, «sA Tio^^ ^t- 
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haps, Satan is turning your eye to something else, 
80 that you have lost it. Perhaps you are think- 
ing that in addition to Christ's complete work for 
you there must be something good in yourself 
— some improvement — some feeling — some better 
faith, before you may expect to retain that 
peace. This, dear friend, is the secret cause 
'Of your unhappiness. It is the sight of the 
Cross, and that alone, that can give you peace ; 
and it is to the Cross alone you must look for 
a continuaiion of that peace. It is what you 
see in Christ and not what you see in your* 
seHf, that will give you peace and keep you in 
peace. Oh, remember this! Perhaps you say 
in despair, " The more I look into my heart, the 
more miserable and unhappy I am." Do you 
wonder at iti Did you ever expect to see 
something else there than sin ? Your heart is worse 
--infinitely worse — than you have the least idea 
of. How vain, then, to look th£re for any com- 
fort ! Would you look into a dungeon for 
light? Would you look into hell for love or 
joy, peace or holiness? You are to look into 
yourself, not for holiness, but for sin; not for 
good, but for evil; not for life, but for death; 
not for happiness, but for misery. Look at your- 
self in order to be more dissatisfied with your own 
heart. Look at Christ in order to become more 
and more satisfied with Him and His work. 
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But now, having anticipated a few hindrances in 
the way of a sinner's peace with Grod, let as proceed 
with our subject Let us continue the Church's 
history on earth. After conviction of sin, and the 
cleansing of sin, let us notice the effect produced on 
the sinner. "Also I heard the voice of the Lord, 
saying, Whom shall I send, and who will go for 
us ? " Here we are taught another Divine lesson. 
Now that the sinner is cleansed his ear is opened. 
Now " he hath an ear to hear what the Spirit saith 
unto him." Now he is conscious that he stands in 
the presence of God, and that God is speaking to 
him. He knew nothing of this before. He was 
deaf. He was blind. He was ^' dead in trespasses 
and sins." Now all is changed. He is alive — 
alive unto God. He is awake — awake out of sleep. 
He is a new creature. *^01d things are passed 
away ; " behold the wondrous change, — " all things 
are become new 1 " New hopes awaken him ; new 
prospects animate him; new affections constrain 
him ; new motives influence him. He is a new man 
— new all over. He may sit at the same desk as 
usual He may traverae the same streets as usual 
He may buy and sell and get gain as usual 
In everything that characterises him, he may be 
the man, the merchant, the father, the husband 
— entering with heart and spirit into the duties 
oi each; nothing constrained, nothing affected, 
nothing eccentric; yet, in afl. \^^^» cona&titxites 
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the man — affections, hopes, joys, motives, conduct 
— he is a new creature. This is the Christian. 

Mark another truth taught here. It was not till 
the prophet was awakened and cleansed that the call 
to service came. God must cleanse the vessel before 
He can use it for His glory. You must be converted 
before you can be a true servant of Christ. Joshua, 
the high-priest) must first be cleansed, before God 
can hold communion with him (see Zech. iii. 6, 7). 
Saul must first be awakened, before he can be *'a 
chosen vessel," to carry forth Christ's glory. God 
may use an unconverted man just as He used 
Balaam and Judas. But in all that pertains to the 
awakening of souls, in all that pertains to His ser- 
vice and glory, man must be bom again, and be 
made a new creature in Christ Jesus before he can 
become a true servant of God. 

Let us notice another feature in the narrative of 
the prophet, reflecting the history of the Church of 
God. " Also I heard the voice of the Lord, saying, 
Whom shall I send, and who will go for us ? Then 
said I, Here am I ; send me." All service to the 
Lord must proceed from a willing heart This is 
a law in the school of God. He will have no other. 
We see this beautifully confirmed in Exodus xxv. 
2 : " Speak unto the children of Israel that they 
bring me an offering : of every man that giveth it 
willingly with his heart ye shall take my offering." 
There is no compulsion, no constraint in God's ser- 
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vice. All must flow from the heart made willing 
in the day of His power. The spring of all grate- 
ful service to Christ is His own love implanted in 
the soul. Thus is it here. " Whom shall I send, 
and who will go for its?" sounds in the prophet's 
ears. " For us " awakens all the new-born affections 
of the heart; and leads it to respond, unhesitatingly 
and joyfully, " Lord, here am I ; send me." There 
needs no other motive to constrain us to joyful, 
ready obedience than the words, " for us." '* What 
can I do for Him who has done so great things for 
me ] " is the heart's spontaneous language. " Lord, 
wliat wilt Thou have me to do 1 Take my hands, 
my heart, my head, and use them for Thy glory. 
Let me henceforth be no longer my own, but Thine. 
Fill the empty vessel, Lord, with Thy glory ; and 
send it, thus freighted, to work, hour after hour, 
upon a needy world. The best I can give is 
unworthy of Thee. It is poor, it is sinful, it is 
vile : yet here it is. * Here am I,' Lord ; use me 
for Thy glory. 'Send me.*" Such is ever the 
language of the heart, when brought, like the pro- 
phet here, to see what great things God hath done 
for it. It seems to say — 

''Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too smaU ; 
Love so amazing, so Divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all." 

This IS the first gush of gratei\jl\oN^\)tkSk\.N^^!2ks»xi.^ 
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from within, when we are brought for the first time 
to know and love the Saviour. How earnest our 
zeal I How warm our affections ! How willing our 
footsteps ! How •self-denying our labours I Like a 
summer sky all seems bright before us. We see 
not — or if we see we heed not — ^the gathering 
clouds in the distance. We go forth with the 
thought that every difficulty will be overcome, and 
every foe quickly vanquished in our path. Alas ! 
how little we have counted the cost ! The cross is 
before us, with all its piercings. The cross, the 
cross, the cross, every step of our journey. This is 
the next stage of the Church's history on earth, 
and is presented to us in the following verse. 
" And He said. Go, and tell this people. Hear ye 
indeed, but understand not ; and see ye indeed, but 
perceive not. Make the heart of this people fat, 
and make their ears heavy, and shut.their eyes; 
lest they see with their eyes, and hear with their 
ears, and understand with their heart, and convert, 
and be healed." From the moment the believer is 
brought to the knowledge of God, and becomes a 
follower of the Saviour, he has to take up his cross. 
" If any man will come after me, let him take up 
his cross and follow me," said the Lord to His dis- 
ciples. He has to go forth to the world with the 
testimony of condemnation : " The whole world 
lieth in the wicked one." Judgment has been 
passed upon it, and wiath ia eomu% m^qh it to the 
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uttennost. The believer is now no longer of it. 
He is to go forth and testify against it. He is to 
proclaim God's terrible judgments. He is to warn 
men, and point them to the Ark oi safety — the Lord 
Jesus Christ He cannot go forth into this world 
in any other way than as a testimony against it, for 
all its works are eviL Its maxims are evil, its 
principles are evil, its tendencies are evil, its doings 
are eviL In what other way can a child of heaven 
act but as a testimony, hour after hour, against it? 
His conduct is a testimony against it; his prin- 
ciples are a testimony against it ; his motives are 
a testimony against it. He goes forth into it as 
the prophet is sent forth here — ^a testimony of con- 
demnation on account of its sin against God, its 
alienation from God, and its continued rejection of 
God. Kor is his testimony to cease till that judg- 
ment is poured out ; tiU every jot and tittle of 
God's Word is fulfilled, and tiU the Lord Jesus 
Christ shall come, the second time, to restore all 
things. The Church of God is to stand in itj as 
its Master stood — a testimony against it to the very 
end. And not till that end shall come is its 
testimony to cease. "Then said I, Lord, how 
long? And He answered, Until the cities be 
wasted without inhabitant, and the houses without 
man, and the land be utterly desolate." 
Reader, let me ask, How are you standing day 
by day in relation to this woili'^ kt^ "you ^\v:tcm^ 



THE PROPHETS TESTIMONY. 103 

testimony for Christ in the midst of it ? Does the 
world understand you t Are you a marked man ? 
Does your holiness and hlamelessness of life rebuke 
the ungodliness and crooked policy which abound 
on every side of youl Does your integrity and 
uprightness in matters of business, and in aU the 
yarious duties of life, rebuke the crooked ways and 
artful schemes and dishonest stratagems and selfish 
principles of the multitude } Are you in all these 
things daily striving to walk as a testimony for 
Christ ? Oh, the world is not blind ! It is quick 
to discern a flaw or blot in a Christian professor. 
And a flaw in one who bears the holy Name of 
Jesus exerts far more mischief than the open un- 
godliness of multitudes who know not God. Then, 
reader, ask yourself, What influence does my daily 
life exert on those around me ? Am I a child of 
the light and of the day ? Am I an epistle known 
and read of my neighbours and relatives and friends 1 
Oh ! it is sad to see a believer with the marks and 
shadows of the world upon him. No wonder that 
the life of God in the soul of such a one should be 
at a low ebb. No wonder that his peace should be 
disturbed, that his assurance of salvation should 
have fled, that the witness of the Spirit within him 
should be faint and low. No wretchedness so great 
as that of being half-worldling and half-Christian. 
Better far be worldling out and out. Better far be 
honest before God and man than try to deceive 
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both. No ; Christianity yields no peace, no joy, no 
comfort, no bright hope of giory, to the half-hearted. 
To know what its fruits are you must live it, act it 
— out and out It must be your all or nothing. 
It must be carried into every duty, every practice, 
every thought, and every word— every hour and 
every moment of the day. Only the man who 
knows Christianity thus knows it at all. Only the 
man who knows it thus knows the blessedness of 
being a CIirisHan. Only the man who knows it 
thus can be a living testimony to his Saviour in the 
world. All others are " the unsavoury salt " — ^the 
living names with dead influences, and are walking 
in company with those who are enemies of the cross 
of Christ. 

And one more question. Christian reader, ere I 
pass on : What are you doing for Christ ? Are you 
a testimony for Him in your labours as well as your 
conduct? Are you warning those around you of 
coming judgment ? Do you urge them to flee from 
the wrath to come 1 Is your finger ever pointing 
to the Ark and bidding the poor weary wanderers of 
the world flee into it for safety ? Oh, how does the 
daily indifference and supineness of our lives rebuke 
us ! We have fathers and mothers, brothers and 
sisters ; we live with them, we talk to them, we 
write to them, — but have not one word for Christ. 
We have husbands and wives, and children and 
servants; we liye with tliem, 'we la\klo>i\i^T£i^^^ 
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write to them, — ^but say not one word for Christ. 
We have neighbours and friends and relatives ; we 
meet them on 'Change, in the market, in the street, 
in the drawing-room ; we talk to them, we write to 
them — everything finds a place on our tongues, in 
our hearts, and for our pens, — everything but 
Christ ! We see them bound up in the world, in 
its business and cares, its pleasures and follies and 
sins ; they are going to destruction — we know they 
are ; they stand on its very brink ; another breath 
and they may be gone — gone to the bar of their 
neglected and offended God, and yet we let them 
calmly go on, and have not a word to arrest them 
— not one earnest word for Christ ! Oh, my 
Christian reader, will not the blood of thousands be 
on our heads 1 Will not many an undone sinner 
rise up at the bar of God to condemn us ? " Oh, 
if when I was living in 'carelessness or sin you 
had warned me ! If you had spoken to me of this 
hell in which I am now lying ! If you had be- 
sought me to flee to that Saviour whose mercy and 
grace you saw me daily despising I If, when the 
cup of carnal indulgence was at my lips, you had 
only whispered in my ear, ' Theresa poison in it ' 
— I might, perhaps, have escaped this torment ! " 
Oh, should not our countenances blush at the 
thought of such conduct to Him who hath done so 
great things for us ! Then, reader, let us never for- 
get the Bolemn responsibility xjcaiiet Vc^i^ ^'^^ ^s^^ 
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of us rests, to testify of Jesus in all ways, at all 
times, and in all places. Let us have a woid for 
Christ ever ready — a word in season, that will tell 
on the heart ^d let us wait on GM for wisdom, 
strength, and guidance, so to speak that our words 
may be with power, and may bring sinners to the 
knowledge of Jesus. 

But let us notice the position the believer is to 
take in the midst of this testimony of coming judg- 
ment on the world. The Christian is not to denre 
judgment. He is not to call down GM's wrath on 
the world. He is to stand between Gkxl and man 
as a mediator. He is to beseech man to be recon- 
ciled to Gkxl, and he is to intercede with Gkxl on 
behalf of man. He is to pray, even with the full 
conviction in his mind that judgment is coming and 
will come, — ".Spare Lord — have mercy." This is 
to be the attitude of the believer, and also of the 
Church in this world — an ambassador for Christ, 
with one hand uplifted, invoking mercy, and with 
the other on the brand snatching it from the burn- 
ing. This is the place the prophet now takes in 
our narrative: "Then said I, Lord, Jiow longf** 
He stands, as the Church should ever stand, between 
a wrath-proclaiming God and a sin-convicted world, 
and exclaims, " Lord, how long?" " Stay Thy hand. 
Spare yet another year, and if it bear fruit, well; 
and if not^ then after that Thou shalt cut it 
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And let US notice, lastly, the final ending of all 
this. We haye trac^ the Chnich's history osi 
earth, both indiTidnally and collectiTelj, through- 
oat this lemaikaUe yision. We haye traced it in 
oonyiction of sin, in cleansing from sin, in the new 
creatoi^s desire to labour for Christ, in its testi- 
mony against a world lying in the wicked one, in 
the position it takes in the midst of coming wrath ; 
and now we eome to mark the final ending of the 
Chnrch*s history, and the blessed consummation of 
all her warfare— the salvation of the elect, the 
restoration of all things, and the universal hlessing 
of the world. " But yet in it shall be a ierUhj and 
it shall return, and shall be eaten : as a teil-tree, 
and as an oak, whose substance is in them, when 
they cast their leaves ; so the holy seed shall be the 
substance thereof." This language may, to some, 
require a little explanation, in order fully to under- 
stand its meaning and application. When the oak 
and the teil-tree, under the influence of the storms 
and tempests, have cast their leaves, they appear 
dead. They are not really so, however. There is 
hidden life in the stock or stem. This hidden life 
survives all outward shocks, and causes the tree to 
burst forth and blossom in verdure and beauty, in 
the coming spring. "Now this is the simple explana- 
tion of the text. That tree is the Jewish nation ; 
those storms and tempests are (xod's judgments; 
the fallen leaves are the wicked getL"W».\*\Qi^ 



io8 THE PROPHETS TESTIMONY. 

the stock or stem which has the " substance " in it 
is God^s elect, the hidden remnant, " tlie lioly seed," 
The "substance" being ^* eaten" shows that they shall 
impart life, strength^ and health to the world just as 
food, when eaten, does to the natural body. With 
this explanation of the text we can now perceive 
more clearly the application. We find this " sub- 
stance" called a ^^ tenth," The tenth under the 
Jewish law was, as we find on referring to the early 
parts of the Mosaic ritual, GocCs portion. It was 
exclusively and peculiarly His, How beautiful, 
then, becomes the application! God has an elect 
people, a faithful remnant — the true Church of 
Christ in all ages. He has also an elect people 
among the Jews, who shall be the faithful remnant 
of the latter day. These two are the "tenth," 
" the holy seed." They shall return and shall be 
" eaten." They shall bud and blossom and fill the 
whole world with fruit When God's storms and 
tempests have swept among the branches of the 
" oak and the teil-tree," and have scattered the life- 
less leaves to the ground, to be trodden under foot, 
then shall come the world's spring-time. Then 
shall the Sun of righteousness arise with healing 
in His wings. The " teil-tree " shall shoot forth 
into verdure and beauty. That sun shall no more 
go down, "and there shall he no more curse: but 
the throne of God and of the Lamb shall be in it 
And the nations of them wTaicih. ai^8ai"^^^^^'^^i&. 
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in the light of it : and the kings of the earth do 
hnng their glory and honour into it. And the 
gates of it shall not be shut at all by day : for there 
shall be no night there/' *' And the ransomed of 
the Lord shall return with singing unto Zion, and 
everlasting joy shall be upon their heads ; and sor- 
row and sighing shall flee away." 

Blessed consummation ! Happy ending to every 
vision, when eye to eye and face to face the Church 
shall behold her Lord ; when all her conflicts shall 
cease, all her warfare be over, and her victory won. 
Who would not say, "Come, Lord Jesus, come 
quickly " 1 Who would not long for the day when 
earth's tale of sorrows shall be heard no more; when 
her sighs and tears and blood, the dark and dreary 
drama of six thousand years, shall give place to joy 
and gladness such as " eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, nor hath entered the heart of man to con- 
ceive"^ Surely it should be the Church's earnest 
prayer, " Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly,** Now, 
more than ever, should it ascend, as we see all things 
around us betokening His approach. Now, more than 
ever, as the streaks of the morning Sun are shedding 
their beams brighter and brighter across our dark hori- 
zon — all teUing us that in a few short years it shall 
shine in splendour o'er our heads. Now, more than 
ever, for wakeful, watchful waiting, for gathering 
up the trailing garment, for burnishing the rusted 
armour, and putting on the helmet ot aaLvation. 
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Now, more than ever, for a quicker and holier 
walk with God. Up, children of God, and rouse 
you from slumber ! Wake, brethren, wake, for 
the Lord is at hand! Look around and see 
mom breaking on the hills ! Hearken to the 
sounds of His chariot-wheels in the distance ! 
Trim your lamps, ye virgins of the Lord! Fill 
your vessels with oil, and go forth to meet the 
Bridegroom ! *' Blessed is that servant whom his 
Lord when He cometh shall find watching ! " 

But for you, unconverted one, what shall 
that end be? For you, no day-star ariseth, 
no morning davmeth, no hope cometh. For you, 
ye unconverted, ye careless, ye lovers of pleasure 
more than lovers of God, ye despisers of God's 
grace and mercy, ye Christian professors, satisfied 
with a name to live, while ye are dead, — " cast ye 
the unprofitable servant into outer darkness, where 
shall be weeping and wailing and gnashing of 
teeth." Ye have crossed the threshold of the wide 
gate. Ye are rushing madly along the broad way. 
Ye number in your ranks multitudes and multi- 
tudes, whose serpent-trail stretches through the dark 
vista of six thousand years — the Cains, the Neros, 
the Eobespierres, and the demons of history, — a 
countless host ! Think of these, clustering round 
the devil and his angels, and ye spending a neyer- 
ending eternity in company with them t Think of 
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the withered leaves of the teil-tree, scattered, by the 
breath of God's judgments, being bound in bundles, 
and preserved for ever in the lake which bumeth 
with fire and brimstone. Header, this is hell ! 
This shall be the final drama of the world ! This 
shall be the portion of every one not converted to 
God. "K any man love not the Lord Jesus Christ, 
let him be Anathema Maran-atha." Ere the curtain 
falls haste to the Eef uge ! Flee to the Ark whose 
door is still open to receive you. Give not sleep to 
your eyes, nor slumber to your eyelids, till you have 
taken shelter within it. Christ Jesus bids you 
come. The Holy Spirit bids you come. The 
Church, with redoubled cry, bids you come. Every- 
thing around you and above you bids you come. 
Come to the Saviour while His words still ring in 
your ears, " Him that cometh to me, I will in no 
wise cast out." 



Not in the deep contrition 

Of thy repentant soul ; 
Not in thy tearful pleading — 

*' Lord Jesus make me whole ; ** 
Not where the Spirit's graces 

The Spirit's work reveal ; 
Best not for thy salvation 

E*en on the Spirit's seal. 
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Not in the changed affections 

Of thy regenerate heart ; 
Not in the happiest ** feelings " 

Which holiest thoughts impart ; 
Not in thy new "experience," 

However hright or fair, — 
In vaiD, with eager longing. 

We seek assurance there. 



Uplift thine eyes to Jesus, 

When weary in the quest I 
Uplift thine eyes to Jesus, 

And faith shall be at rest. 
High in the heavens exalted, 

With nail-prints in His hands, 
As thy divine Assurance, 

Eternally He stands ! 

The very crown of glory. 

Which wreathes His kingly brow. 
Declares thy guilt atoned for, 

And peace thy portion now. 
Thy sins are gone for ever, 

'* He liveth who was dead," 
That Blessed One, our " Surety," 

Who suffered in our stead. 



Peace to each troubled conscience I 
Kedemption*B work is done I 
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JehoTah gave ** assaranoe " 

By raifling up His Son ! 
Now, free from oondemnation, 

Free from the law's great claim, 
Oiye glory everlasting 

To His beloved Name I 

Lucy A. Benotctt. 



( "4 ) 



V. 

THE SPIRITUAL LIFE. 
Galatians iL 2a 

One of the most remarkable characters in the Bible, 
and whose history is full of the deepest interest, 
was the apostle Paul. Learned, accomplished, of 
high birth, possessed with powers of reasoning far 
above many of the learned in our own day, having 
a deep and intimate acquaintance with mankind, 
and withal sustained by a moral character in which 
the most careful observer could detect no flaw, he 
was at once the chief of his party and the pride of 
his sect. But if his history as a natural man is re- 
markable, his history as a spiritual man is tran- 
scendently so. To see pride of birth, loftiness of 
intellect, brilliancy of genius, and unimpeachable 
morality laid at the cross of Christ, and counting 
all these and such-like attainments, even though a 
thousand-fold multiplied, as '* dung" in comparison, 
Js surely no ordinary sight. Yet here we do see it. 
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From the moment tlie hand of God arrested the 
persecutor in his murderous career, on the road to 
Damascus, and prostrated him in the dust, one 
Object alone filled his vision, one Kame alone 
brought all the inner man into exercise, that was 
the Name of Jesus. For Christ he lived, and for 
Christ alone. All he did, all he said, all he wrote, 
had reference to Him. By Him alone he tested the 
value of everything, and what could not bear that 
test found no place in his reckoning. What- 
ever work was proposed, whatever plan suggested, 
whatever plea urged, whatever end contem 
plated, one question alone was asked — How will it 
stand in relation to Christ ? All his conversations, 
all his letters, all his addresses, are full of Christ. 
For one word he says of other things he says ten of 
Christ. Truly and faithfully did he carry out in 
his whole life the noble resolve of his heart : ** I 
am determined to know nothing among you, save 
Jesus Christ and Him crucified." Christ to him 
was everything, and to be found in Christ was 
aU. 

It is this makes the minister, and this only. It 
is this makes the Church, and this only. It is this 
makes the Christian, and this only — " What think 
ye of Christ V^ By this Name alone everything 
stands or falls, whether in this world or in that 
which is to coma Leave this Name out, and all 
the harps ot heaven would bQ un&tiun^^ dl tKe 
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Bongs of the redeemed would be hushed, and ihe 
sweetest anthems of the Chmch wonld be as 
*^ sounding brass and a tinkling cymbaL" 

Lot us see what St. Paul says in this portion of 
Bcripturo about himself and about Christ. He 
nmkos one statement of great value. He says, " I 
live." This is not natural life, for every man has 
that. It is spiritual life. It is life etemaL To 
have this spiritual life implanted in the soul is a 
groat work. To be able to say "/have it" — "I live," 
is also groat. But we would ask, " How do you 
know this ? From what stand-point do you look at 
yourself ? How have you arrived at this momen- 
tous decision ? " The apostle answers, " I am cruci- 
fied with Christ." He could never have said, " I 
live," if ho had not been able to say, "I am cruci- 
fied with Christ." This, then, was his stand-point 
from which he arrived at this momentous con- 
clusion, "I live." This is the only point man 
can ever take in settling the question of his soul's 
salvation, and if he arrives at the apostle's con- 
clusion from any other it is only self-deception 
of the most fearful kind. Standing at the cross 
of Christ he can survey the glorious work of re- 
demption, accomplished by the Saviour on his 
behalf, and exclaim with confidence and thank- 
fulness, ** I live." 
But it may be asked more particularly, " How 
can this be so satisfactorily ft^l^^^ ttoiiL \X\fifiA 
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words! What is the meaning of being ' crucified with 
Chnst ' f " We reply, Christ died on the cross on 
behalf of all those who believe in Him. In the 
woric of redemption each member of His mystical 
body, the Church, was united with Him. Each 
belieyer is ''bone of His bone, and flesh of His 
flesh." In Him each suffered ; in Him each died ; 
in Him each roise from the dead ; in Him each has 
ascended on high. In all things He was their 
Substitute and their Eepresentative. This, then, is 
what St. Paul meant here : '' Christ and I are one. 
Did He suffer for sin ? So did I, in Him. Did 
He pay the full penalty of the broken law ? So 
did I, in Him. Did He put away sin by the sacri- 
fice of Himself ? He put it away for me. Did He 
bring in everlasting righteousness ? It was on my 
account. Have death and sin and the wrath of 
God been all put away by the sacrifice of Christ? 
They are all put away for me. I am crucified with 
Christ." He never for one moment separates him- 
self from Christ. He looks at the cross, and says, 
" I was there." He looks at the cross, and says, "All 
that was done by Christ there was done for me." He 
looks at the cross, and says, " I live." He looks at 
the cross, and forgets himself in Jesus. From that 
source alone flow peace, joy, love, holiness, and all the 
precious streams of life into the soul. This is the 
only ground of abiding peaca What is the cause 
of much oi that uneasin^a and doubt and fear that 
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agitate the conscience, and disturb the peace of 
many a dear child of God? It is that they do 
not look simply to the cross, and see themselves 
altogether in Him who died on it. They sepa- 
rate themselves in thought from Christ Himself ^ 
and while fully admitting the efficacy of 
His work, and their participation in its effects, 
they look at themselves as distinct from Him, 
They may believe that Christ in His work was 
their Substitute ; they do not fully believe that 
Christ in His Person is their Substitute. They do 
not fully realise the truth that Christ represents 
them in His Person as well as in His work. If 
they only looked at themselves as Christ before 
God how could there be any room for doubting 
their acceptance, their completeness, their eternal 
security 1 As He is, so is each child of God. Not 
only has His work made them acceptable, but His 
own Person represents them before the throne. In 
seeing Him God sees them. Our peace will rest on 
a foundation ever liable to be shaken till we fully 
grasp this precious truth. Then, and only then, 
when this is apprehended, do we truly take our 
stand at the cross of Christ. This is to stand in 
Christ. To stand on any other ground from fear of 
going too far, from fear of being presumptuous, or 
on the plea of humility, is to stop short of the 
sovl^s true resting-place; and if we carefully examine 
tlie reasons why men wilfully do so, \?^ ^?kNV ^s^d 
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that in the majority of cases pride and not humility 
is at the root. 

But let us mark the effect of this assurance 
in Paul's case. "I Hve," he says; ^* yet 7iot /." 
Here is the deepest humility. Here is the 
creature hiding itself in the dust. Here is the 
Christian's tremhling anxiety lest hy any means 
the 6ye of his hearer should be diverted from the 
Saviour to himself. Every thought of self crucified. 
Every word in which self is unavoidably intro- 
duced guarded with scrupulous vigilance. Every 
act of self watched with unceasing care lest it 
should become prominent, and thereby rob Christ 
of the glory. Oh, this is true holiness ! This is 
the genuine evidence of the Spirit's work in the 
Eouh What a lesson is here for all of us 1 What 
a vast amount of secret pride lodges in the heart 
of many professing Christians I How stealthily it 
betrays itself under the garb of outward humility ! 
How does the " I " show itself in thought and word 
and deed ! How do many speak of their assurance 
of salvation in Christ, of their utter renunciation of 
all human merits of their completeness in Him 
through His one offering on Calvary, and yet in 
their very manner of speaking, in their tone of 
voice, in the air they assimie, and in the spirit 
which generally characterises them when speaking 
of the things of God, betray unconsciously all the 
evidencea of a heart filled lo 0NeiSlcy«\Sk%'^^\3L«ft.\L 
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And if a word bas been spoken for Cbrist with any 
degree of ability, or any deed bas been performed 
on His bebalf with apparent success, what inward 
self-gratnlation arises ! How do our tbongbts 
dwell on the performance with secret delight 1 How 
does the idol exalt itself within, and nnder the 
specious web that we have been glorifying Christ 
the' more efifectually conceal itself from view ! 
Christian reader, deceive not yourself with such a 
thought. Self is living in you and not Christ 
Self is the centre around which your thoughts 
cluster, and not Christ ; and the life of Christ in 
your soul is fast dying. The life of self and the 
life of Christ cannot exist together in the same 
temple. The one must kill the other. Where 
Christ lives in the soul He lives supremely. 
No other sits upon the throne. " Not I," is the 
language of the heart, of the lips, of the life, — 
"not I, but Christ." "Not I," is the Christian's 
continued utterance. " Not I," is the saint's dying 
exclamation. "Not I," is the Church's noblest 
theme, her sweetest anthem, her heaven-bom 
melody, — "not I, not I, but Christ." It is written 
on the seraph's brow ; it is murmured in the pass- 
ing breeze ; it is inscribed on the meanest flower ; it 
speaks in the mote that dances in the sunbeam, 
and in the monad that floats unseen in the ocean's 
drop. All speak one unvarying language, and their 
distant echoes fall on out lialeiiva^ ^«t^^^^Q\»\^ 
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not I, but Christ : " " for in Him dwelleth all the 
fulness of the (xodhead bodily ; and of Him, and 
through Him, and to Him are all things, who is 
over all, God blessed for ever : for Thou, Lord, 
hast created all things, and for Thy pleasure they 
are and were created." 

But mark the expression, " Christ liveth in me," 
There is presented to us, in these words, another 
deeply important truth, and one which must ever 
remain a mystery, a paradox, to the natural man — 
the indwelling of Christ in the believer's soul. 
The Bible is very clear on this subject : ^^ lin them, 
and Thou in Me," says our blessed Lord. Again, 
says Si Paul, " Know ye not yourselves, how that 
Jeeua Christ is in yoUy except ye be reprobates ? " 
Yes, the weakest believer has Christ dwelling with- 
in him. Christ dwelling within him in the person 
of the Holy Spirit ; not as a grace, an attribute, or 
an influence, but as a Person, the third of the ever- 
blessed and glorious Trinity. And having Christ 
within him, he possesses the fountain of all life, the 
spring of joy in all its fulness, the source of strength 
without measure, and the inexhaustible storehouse 
for every hour of need. Death can have no victory 
over him, for there dwells within him One who 
has said, " I am the resurrection and the life." Sin 
can never have dominion over him, for on the 
throne of his heart He sits who is the Vanquisher 
of sin and death and hell, and who will never 
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depart from it till He has presented the soul fault- 
less before the throne of God. The fact of Christ's 
indwelling may not be at all times equally clear, but 
it is not the less certain. The believer's soul is the 
Saviour's dwelling-place and kingdom. He lives 
there to govern it by His sceptre of love, by His 
influences of truth, by His example of holiness, by 
His pattern of meekness and humility. He lives 
there to watch over the seeds He has planted, to 
revive them when drooping, to quicken them when 
languishing, and to shield them when assailed by 
the withering influences by which they are sur- 
rounded. Thus does He preserve alive the spark 
He has kindled, and which, but for His abiding 
presence there, would be for ever extinguished. 
Oh, how often has each to confess, that had not 
the Lord Himself been dwelling within, and, by 
His own almighty and unaided power, rekindled 
the waning light, and breathed upon the dying 
embers, they had long ago been quenched by the 
floods of indwelling corruption and the storms of 
outward evil ! Had not the Lord been dwelling 
within us, unchanged by all our sins and iniquities 
and hourly provocations, how quickly would the 
light have become darkness, and the withered bush 
have been consumed ! Marvel not, unconverted 
reader, if this is a truth you cannot receive or 
understancL You must become a child of God 
^ understand it You must "become ^ \i^JJo^ \a. 
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your own strength and might and wisdom to 
appreciate it. You mnst he hrought to the end of 
all reliance on yourself, emptied of all thoughts of 
your own righteousness, your own strength and self- 
sufficiency, and with the conviction deeply rooted 
in your hreast that Christ is all and you are 
nothing, hefore this precious truth can he to you 
what it ought to be — ^as living water to a 
dry and thirsty soul. Cavil not at this glorious 
truth. Talk not of conditional grace, of being 
one day a child of God and another a child of 
Satan I No truth so dishonouring to God as this ; 
no truth so robs God of BKs glory as this ; no state- 
ment more opposed to the Word of God than this. 
Talk not of man's free will ! Man^s free will is to 
be lost, Man's free will is in a downward road. 
Never was there a soul saved yet, but the pure, 
unaided, omnipotent grace of God did it. Never 
was there a soul preserved to the end but the 
covenant grace and mercy of God, unmixed with 
any poisonous taint of man's will, preserved it. 
Grace is the ladder to glory, and on every step of 
it man must die to self or he can never reach its 
summit. Grace is the foundation, and grace the 
top-stone. Grace is the covenant rainbow that 
encircles the throne of God. Grace is the coronet 
on the brow of the redeemed as he basks in the 
sunshine of heaven's own light. Grace is the only 
note that is heard in the mauaioTia on hic^h. Grace 
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18 the atmoepheie we shall breathe thronghont tiid 
countless ages of eternity. Grace the canopy that 
shall spread itself over our heads, and the pavement 
of the golden streets we shall tread. Grace^ and 
only grace ! 

" Grace ftU the woik thftU erown 
Throng^ ererlaiiiiig days ! 
It lays in hearen the topmoct stone. 
And well deserres the praise." 



Let ns notice another practical troth : ^ Christ 
liveth in me." It is no dead Christ dwelling with- 
in. Ko Christ of mere profession, of form and 
ceremony without living power. It is Christ living ; 
Christ acting; Christ animating; Christ bringing 
the whole inner man under His rale and govern- 
ment; Christ manifesting Himself through the 
avenues of the heart, the thoughts, the lips, the 
conduct. It is Christ seen and read of all men. 
Yes, the believer is a living Clirist among men. 
Oh, what a practical troth is here ! Christ still lives 
among us : still walks our streets and towns and 
villages, as truly as He did of old. He still lives 
in our shops, in our counting-houses, in our senate, 
in our mansions and hovels and garrets. Beader, 
this is Christianity — to live Christ. Perish creeds 
and doctrines, forms and ceremonies, by the side of 
tils one truth. Perish clear n\sw^ ^\m.d <5on- 
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iesdons of faith, and all the shibboleths of Churches, 
and sects, and systems here. Perish ntted j and 
lor ever eyeij other test of what is troth, of who 
is a true child of Grod, of what is a Christian 
Church, bj the side of this. It is the Church that 
exalts Christ in her creeds, and manifests Christ 
most through her living members, that is the troe 
Church of God. It is the Christian that lives 
Christ in his life and conduct each hour of the day 
that is the troe child of Crod Let us never forget 
this. Let us never cease to proclaim this, for we 
can never make too much of it. There is a tendency 
in the present day to dwell too exclusively on the 
doctrines of grace ; to exalt one truth in our Evan- 
gelical preaching at the expense of another; to 
forget that the only solid evidence of a Christian 
is the holy life of a Christian. Say what we will, 
there is a vast amount of antinomianism generated 
by much of the preaching of modern times. The 
precious doctrine of salvation through grace alone 
should never be proclaimed without proclaiming, 
at the same time, its inseparable result — a holy, 
self-denying, Christ-exalting life. Woe to the 
preacher or minister of Christ that exalts one of 
these truths at the expense of the other! He 
deceives his flock, he deceives himself' and as an 
ambassador for Christ he utters ''an uncertain 
sound." Why is justification by the blood of 
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Christ so much dwelt upon, and sanctification by 
the Spirit so little proclaimed 1 Why is Christ's 
work exalted at the expense of the Spirit's woikl 
Why is the tree separated from the fruit, the blade 
from the ear, the profession from the life 1 How 
is it that men slip into Christianity so easily, into 
assurance of their own salvation, clear views of 
scriptural truth, and the current Evangelical phrase- 
ology of the day, and are almost utterly uncon- 
cerned about holy living, as if it were a secondary 
matter 1 How is it that among many denominations 
of Christians profession runs so high and Christ- 
living runs so low 1 Is it not attributable to much 
of the bad teaching of the day ? Is it not because 
eX'parte statements of God's Word are dwelt upon 
to support our favourite modes of teaching, our pet 
doctrines and creeds and systems 1 Is it not from 
the habit of magnifying such portions of Scripture 
as suit our theories, and glossing over or passing 
by in silence so much that would correct those 
theories and establish us in the truth 1 Keader, 
beware of this fatal error. Again we say, Chrisi 
is the test of the Church and the Christian, — 
" Christ liveth in me." You may safely let every 
other consideration be merged in this. You maj 
stake everything individually or collectively or 
this, without doubt or fear or reserve — "Chrisi 
liveth in me." 
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" Christ liveth in me ! " Solemn and searching 
test^ simple and conclusive standard, jnst and tnie 
measure of one all-important question — ** Am I a 
child of God?" Reader, try yourself hy this 
standard, weigh yourself in this balance, and see 
whether or not you are wanting ! Does Christ live 
in you ? Oh, of how many a child of God could it 
once have been said who may now show no evidence 
whatever of that life ! How many who did run 
well are now hindered ! How many who started 
for the prize are now far behind, or perhaps walk- 
ing no more with Jesus ! Slumberer on the world's 
enchanted ground, backslider from thy God, say, 
how hast thou fallen 1 What steps in the down- 
ward path have landed thee amid the shadows of 
unbelief and darkness and death? Let me en- 
deavour to trace some of the effects of this moral 
blight in thy spiritual history, some few of the 
many evidences of the life of Christ waning in thy 
soul. 

One of the surest evidences of decline in the 
spiritual life is the neglect of prayer. It may be that 
the habit of prayer is not given up, but the spirit 
of prayer — ^its freshness and power and enjoyment 
— ^has gone. You shrink from the thought of living 
without prayer, or entering on the duties of each 
day without prayer, or of drawing your curtains 
around you at night without prayer. That would 
be a step you could not, you dare not^ take. The 
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habit geneiated in the days of fiist loye may remain, 
hut where is the communion with Crod you once 
enjoyed and that still leaves its sweet recollection 
in your memory % Now it has become difficult to 
pray. You feel it irksome, a task, a duty imposed 
by conscience, and from which you cannot release 
yourself ; but a duty, which, when it has been per- 
formed, brings considerable relief to your mind. It 
was not always so with you. You can remember 
the time when you could sooner have done without 
your food or your sleep than do without prayer. 
Prayer was then your vital element. The throne of 
grace was the sweetest spot on earth. You were 
often there. And oh, what happy hours you spent 
with Jesus ! You took everything to Him — ^your 
sins, your sorrows, your wants, everything little 
and great in your earthly history — ^all were taken to 
Him,' and you talked with God as a man talketh 
with his friend. Oh, how precious Jesus was then ! 
How you knew Him ! How He opened His heart 
to you I But now — what a change has taken place ! 
What coldness and deadness in prayer! What 
vagrancy of thought ! How other thoughts inter- 
vene till you find yourself where you would blush 
to mention, even on your very knees ! How unreal 
it seems ! How you seem to be mocking God in- 
stead of praying to Him 1 How your utterances 
have become the expression of form rather than of 
realdesdiel You confeas BYI^\)^3A.\lo^^i^^\ftis that 
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sin felt ! You ask for spiritual graces or mercies or 
blessings, but bow little you feel you need tbem ! 
No light of the Saviour's loving countenance seems 
to fall upon you now. No whisper of the Spirit 
seems to greet you now as you bend before the 
mercy-seat Something tells you that your prayers 
are unheard and will be unanswered. Dreary as 
life may be to you in many respects, nothing is so 
dreary as the mercy-seat. Oh, what a change ! 
How has the mighty fallen ! How has the strong 
one become weak ! 

And what is another evidence of the decline of 
the life of Christ in the soul, and resulting from 
this? It is your increasing insensibility to sin. 
The vile and hateful character of sin does not effect 
you as it formerly did. You can do many things 
now from which you would once have shrunk. It 
has ceased to produce in you a holy abhorrence. Its 
touch does not awaken alarm. Your confession of 
sin in prayer has become general and heartless, be- 
cause your conscience has become blunted by secret 
indulgence in sin. Conscience charges you with 
crookedness in your actings, with a want of strict 
truthfulness in your conversation, with a lack of 
integrity and uprightness in your dealings, with 
many painful compromises with sin, or with the 
men of the world who know not God. You have 
often bartered the cause of truth for the opinion of 
men^ or for some worldly motive, or for present ease 
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and indulgence. Tou have gone on secretly trans- 
gressing in these little ways till your transgression 
has become hahitucU, Conscience has thus lost its 
tenderness. You do not recoil from the blighting 
touch of sin as yon used to do, because you have 
become familiar with it It was not always so. 
The least speck of sin used to alarm you. You 
could find no peace till you had gone and told 
Jesus. You could not rest till it was all confessed 
at the mercy-seat, and till you had seen by faith the 
forgiving smile of your Saviour. Kow all is changed. 
You have secretly fallen, notwithstanding the good 
opinion your Christian friends have of you, notwith- 
standing the high repute in which you are held by 
the Church, notwithstanding the clear views you 
hold, and the precious truths that flow so frequently 
and fluently from your lips. You have secretly 
fallen, and you Jcnoto it. The life of Christ is wan- 
ing in your soul, and there is a secret misgiving in. 
your conscience that you are on the downward road. 
The light is growing dimmer and dimmer: Self and 
sin and the world are growing stronger and stronger, 
and are taking a firmer hold of you every day. You 
feel their fangs deep in your soxd, and your spiritual 
life is dying. You feel your peace has gone, your 
assurance of salvation has gone, your joys, your 
comforts, your hopes have gone, and you are like a 
wreck in the midst of multiplying breakers. There 
is before you a cloud, a dread, a fearful looking 



THE SPIRITUAL LIFE. 131 

forward. Oh, melancholy state ! And yet, such is 
yoars ! 

And what is another evidence of the declining 
life of Christ, also resulting from tiieset Your 
Saviour is not now what He once was to you. You 
can recollect the time when He was yaur life, your 
joy, your alL His Name was to your soul as oint- 
ment poured forth. He was the " chiefest of ten 
thousand, and the altogether lovely." How cheer- 
fully you bore His burden and wore His easy yoke ! 
How you loved His cross and counted its shame 
and ignominy your chief joy 1 How you loved His 
sanctuary, and loved His people, and longed for the 
happy seasons to come round l^at should bring you 
into company with them, to speak of Him whose love 
glowed in your inmost heart ! Oh, how precious was 
Christ to you then ! Then you walked with God. 
Then your " fellowship was with the Father, and 
with His Son Jesus Christ." Then to you " to live 
was Christ," and to please Him in all things was 
your highest aim. You breathed the atmosphere of 
heaven, and in very deed Christ lived in you, 
and those who came in contact with you, owned it, 
and secretly thanked God for your holy, heavenly 
influence. But now, oh, how changed ! The 
world has got into your heart, and your heart is in 
the world. Other objects have divided your affec- 
tions. Your Saviour holds a secondary place there 
DOW. He ia not what He ouca yroft \ oxxd it ^oul 
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follow Christ at all, you are following Him like 
Peter — " afar off." You find no enjoyment in the 
society of His people. His word has lost its keen 
relish for your souL The services of the sanctuary 
have ceased to profit you. All have now become 
tasteless and insipid, and you are ready to exclaim 
of them, " What a weariness is it 1 " Oh, what sad 
evidences that the life of Christ is waning within 
you ! And added to all this, darkness has in some 
measure blinded your eyes to your real state. You 
have not fallen all at once. Your descent has been 
gradual and imperceptible — so gradual as to lull all 
suspicion of your fearful state ; so imperceptible as 
to veil itself from the most searching eye. There is 
an awful breach between your soul and God. You 
are standing at a fearful distance from the Saviour. 
You have lost your sense of pardon. You have left 
your first love. You have loved the present world 
and forsaken Christ. You are now standing with 
the enemies of the cross whose end is everlasting 
destruction from the presence of God. And what 
aggravates your crime is the stoical indifference 
which has crept over you. You feel no alarm. You 
experience no anxiety. You are conscious of no 
danger. You continue from day to day utterly un- 
concerned : and it is a matter of very little moment to 
you whether you are living for Christ or for yourself; 
whether you are becoming more conformed to Him, 
or more assimilated to the world. You are in a deep 
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deep. The life of Christ is fast ebbing out of your 
soul. The fire has dwindled to a spark, and every 
moment of your stoical indifference threatens to 
extinguish it. Such is your state. 

These are some of the evidences of the low state 
into which a believer may falL These are some of 
the downward steps in the history of many a child 
of God in whose soul the life of Christ has ceased 
to manifest itself. Reader, can you trace your 
history here ? Oh, examine faithfully and honestly 
your heart and see 1 Perhaps you stand appalled 
at the very first glance you take in the holy duty of 
searching self-examination. But shrink not from it, 
painful as it may be. Be honest with your heart 
and strive to know its true state. Let all come out 
to view, scarlet and crimson though the picture may 
appear. Lay the dark scroll that conscience dis- 
closes at the feet of Jesus, His precious blood can 
take them all away, though your sins be as the 
stars for multitude, and dark as the midnight clouds 
for guilt. Come to Jesus with them alL Come 
with all your backslidings to Him who will never 
cast you out. Come, poor prodigal, weary wanderer 
from thy God, and bend at the feet of Jesus ! There 
is rest for thy burdened spirit there. Come, for 
Jesus calls thee. Come, for Jehovah welcomes 
thee. Come, for the Spirit pleads with thee. 
Come, for thou hast no time to lose. The angel of 
death is on the wing. TVift c^omm^ oi t\>A liji^d 
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draweth nigli. Bise, and letrace thy guilty steps to 
th J Fathei^s house ! Haste, and delay not) for the 
Judge standeth at the door ! 

And oh 1 awake from slumber and live no longer 
at a distance from God. Let the past experience of 
your life ever act as a salutary warning. ^ Watch 
and pray, lest you enter into temptation." live 
separate from the world. Tou are not a citizen of 
it, but of heaven. Let your life be a rebuke to its 
ungodliness. Let your holiness and uprightness 
and integrity reprove its crooked policy, its selfish 
schemes, its sinful maxims and principles. Break 
off every known sin. Strike at its roots. Slay 
every evil passion, every imholy thought, every sin- 
ful desire. Let not the sin which dwelleth in you 
bring you again into bondage. Slay tY, or else it 
will slay the life of Christ in you. Tamper not for 
one moment with any of its advances. Tou have a 
kingdom and a crown to win, and you have to fight 
for them. You have to force your path to glory 
through foes of the worst kind, and that beset you 
on every side. " Put on the whole armour of God," 
and fight as a good soldier of Christ Jesus, and you 
shall then be more than conqueror through His 
grace, which shall preserve you in safety to the end. 
But now let me pass to another portion of the 
text. Mark how the life of Christ in the soul is 
sustained : " The life which I now live in the flesh 
IJ/ve dj^ihe faith of the Son of Godl' •WasJv.Va 
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faith ? It is " the evidence of things not seen." It 
is heaven's sight. It is that sight that makes un- 
seen things real and ever present to view, as real 
as though seen by the natural eye — ^nay, much 
more so. This is faith. This is the faith of the Son 
of God. Under this the believer lives. Unseen 
things are ever present to his view. He sees them. 
He is persuaded of them. He is influenced by 
them. He sees an unseen Saviour ; he looks for 
an unseen kingdom ; he is under the guidance of an 
unseen Spirit. His heart is animated by prospects, 
and cheered by hopes, and strengthened by en- 
couragements, and supported by promises, all of 
which are unseen. All his inner man lives in 
another world than the present one, and everything 
in this life — " the life which he now lives in the 
flesh," is influenced by it. Thus it is that the 
spiritual life within him is sustained. He lives 
** by the faith of the Son of God, who loved him, 
and gave Himself for him." Oh, what a world is 
that which bursts on the Christian's view when he 
is translated from the kingdom of darkness into the 
kingdom of God's dear Son ! How everything in 
the world of sense in which he had before been 
siiut up, pales before it ! What nonentities are all 
its power and greatness, its grandeur and magni- 
ficence! How does "the unseen and eternal" 
reveal the fictitious value that is set on " the seen 
and temporal I " How does it check the undue 
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estimate we are so prone to form of things which 
are but for a moment! Oh! there can be no 
true estimate of anything in this world till 
man's heart and affections have been translated 
to another. Everything is, and must be, coun- 
terfeit, till placed side by side with the unseen 
and eternal The light that faith casts on all 
things here is the light of truth. It is the 
light of the sanctuary which leads us to exclaim, 
as we look on the votaries of the world, all 
panting in its eager chase, "Surely every man 
walketh in a vain show. Surely they are dis- 
quieted in vain. Verily every man living, at his 
best estate, is altogether vanity.'' Yet strange as 
it may appear, poor foolish man chases these 
shadows with desperate earnestness. He struggles 
and pants for its shadowy honours, its fading 
riches, its evanescent pleasures. He spends three- 
score years and ten in the phantom chase, his eyes 
blinded by their false glitter, and his heart capti- 
vated by their gilded colours. Nor ought we to 
wonder at it. Circumscribed as he is by things of 
sense, and a stranger to the world of faith, is it sur- 
prising 1 Is it not an evidence of his fallen nature ] 
Is it not the region of a heart imder the dominion of 
sin 1 Is not the treasure where the heart is ? Is 
not the present world with all its shadows, the pre- 
sent life with all its vexations and disappointments, 
everything to him ? The world he is travelling to 
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is unknown and unseen. The present world, with 
all its drawbacks, is something tangible. Who can 
wonder, if, mistaking the unreal for the real, he 
should grasp the shadow and let go the substance ? 
So you do, so you must do, and so you must cori- 
tinue to do, unconverted reader, till God opens your 
eye& It is your nature, and we marvel not at it. 

But is there no danger to the child of God ? Is he 
not liable to be attracted too much with the glitter 
and glare of this unreal world 1 Alas ! he is. 
When faith wanes in the soul this must be so. 
The world's fictitious radiance is the Christian's 
deadliest snare. How it pushes out of view things 
unseen and eternal ! How it damps our spiritual 
energies, and cripples our heavenly walk 1 How it 
deprives the Christian Samson of his locks and 
leaves him open to his secret foes ! Christian 
reader, beware of it. It lies in ambush on every 
side of you. It follows you into every scene and 
occupation. It lurks beside all your duties. It 
secretes itself in your very chamber. It comes not 
as an open foe — ^it makes stolen marches on your 
soul. Beware of it ! live in the world of faith. 
Let not the oppressive nearness of things of time 
and sense ring too loudly on your ear. The pre- 
sence of God is the only antidote. Be familiar 
with that. live by faith on the Son of God, and 
you will then have a heavenly pavilion. You will 
then truly and safely live. 
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And what is the great stimulus of this life of 
faith 1 — the love of Christ. So says the apostle : 
" The life which I now live in the flesh I live by the 
faith of the Son of God, who loved me" Yes, there 
is no motive so faith-strengthening, so faith-support- 
ing, as the love of Christ. Thus St. Paul speaks in 
another place, " The love of Christ constraineth us." 
But for this faith would often faiL But for this 
the spiritual life would often wane. But for this 
the wheels of the Christian's heavenly chariot would 
often drag heavily. "The love of Christ con- 
straineth." It sets the affections in motion ; it 
draws the thoughts upward ; it breathes life upon 
the dying; it quickens the dead. Faith brings 
the distant near: the love of Christ makes the 
distant mine. Faith enables me to see : the love 
of Christ enables me to embrace. Faith enables 
me to see Christ : God's love shed abroad in 
my heart enables me to say Christ is mine. Oh, 
what motive in heaven or earth so powerful — such 
a stimulus to faith as this ! Oh, truth most precious, 
most Divine, most omnipotent I " He loved me 1 " 
Can I, then, withhold myself from devotion to 
Him ? Can I shut myself up 1 Can I refrain from 
laying the sacrifice, " the reasonable service," on the 
altar to Him who loved me so ? Lord, take me and 
use me for Thy glory ! As Thou wilt, when Thou 
wilt, where Thou wilt ! Saviour, I am Thine, for 
Thou hast won me by Thy love I 




THE SPIRITUAL LIFE, 139 

" Who loved me /" What a precious assurance 1 
What a comfort when the world frowns upon us I 
What an antidote to sorrow and trial ! What a 
staff to lean upon in the valley of the shadow of 
death 1 Oh, who would be without it ! What 
would this world be, but for these precious, precious 
woids I What would heaven itself be but tinsel 
and dross ! What would the mourner's lot be but 
for this I What would the martyr's stake be but 
for this ! What would the dying pillow be but for 
this ! What would the Christian's life be but for 
this ! — " He loved me." Talk of assurance of salva- 
tion ! What is salvation if man cannot be assured 
of the love of Christ ? What is religion worth if 
you cannot say, " He loved me?" What have you 
been living for all these years if you cannot say, 
" He loved me f " What has your religion done 
for you — ^your prayers, your tears, your rites and 
ceremonies, your duties and observances — what 
have they all done for you if you cannot say, " He 
loved me?" Oh, poor, shallow, empty, good-for- 
nothing religion ! Away with it, if thou hast never 
enabled my poor, thirsting, panting soul to say, "He 
loved me I " Blessed be God's holy Name for this 
assurance, for this precious truth — precious above all 
others ! 

"He loved me, and gave Himself for me." Mark the 
expression, "He loved me" Not my sins — not my 
many transgressions — not my wilfulness, wayward- 
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ness, and obstinacy — not my past life of ingratitude 
and provocation ! No ; He looked upon all these 
with righteous and holy abhorrence. He hated all 
these things, but He loved me. He loved my soul. 
And what proof did He give of this ? The apostle 
answers, " He loved me, and gave Himself lot me.** 
Oh, wondrous gift ! He gave not His kingdom, not 
His crown and glory, not His boundless wealth ! 
He gave up these indeed ; " though He was rich, 
yet for our sakes He became poor, that we, through 
His poverty, might become rich ; *' but^ marvellous 
grace — " He gave Himself I ** He gave Himself to 
Pilate's judgment, to Herod*s mockery, to the 
soldiers* scorn, to the people*s frenzy ! And there 
He hung between two thieves. His piercing cry 
rending the blackened vault above, ** My God, My 
God, why hast Thou forsaken mel" There He 
hung, His face marred more than any man's, His 
head, His hands, and His feet pierced and bleeding, 
torn and mangled with the iron fangs and the 
thorny crown ! There He hung, under the frown 
of heaven, and cast out by the world ; the taunt 
and sneer, of the passer-by, and the song of the 
drunkard in the street ! And He gave Himself to 
tlm I Oh, the love of God, the grace of Jesus ! 
Oh, that these words were written on the portals 
of the sky, in the hues of the rainbow and the 
brightness of the sun, so that every sinner on 
earth might read them : " God so loved thib 
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•WORLD THAT Hfi GAVE HiS ONLY BEGOTTEN SON, 
THAT WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH IN HiM SHOULD NOT 
PERISH, BUT HAVE EVERLASTING LIFE." 

" He loved me, and gave Himself for me." Pre- 
cious, precious words ! Sinner, dost thou need en- 
couragement to come to Jesus ? Then here it is. 
Perhaps you look back on your past life and see it 
stained with crimes of the deepest dye. You see 
sins the very thought of which sufifuses your coun- 
tenance with a blush. You see sins against light, 
wilful sins, secret sins, open sins — a multitude that 
no man can number, rising like a mountain to your 
view, and you are ready to exclaim, " Can God love 
me ? Impossible ! " Yes, He does ; He loves you. 
He hated all these things, but He loved you, and 
loves you still. "He loved you, and gave Him- 
self for you" Come, then, to that Saviour, and 
let nothing keep you back. Wait not till you are 
better — till you are more fit for Him. Wait for 
jiothing. Come just as you ara He is willing 
and waiting ; why should you delay? "This man 
receiveth sinners," is the name and character by 
which He is known. " This man receiveth sinners," 
is written in legible characters over the mercy-seat, 
inviting you to draw near. "This man receiveth 
sinners," is the gospel echo which sounds aloud from 
Calvary, and has been re-echoed for the last two 
thousand years. Listen, sinner, to the sound ! Let 
its melody fall on thy weary and heavy-laden 
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heart. It shall fill thy soul with gladness, and thy 
lips with praise. Angels, bending over the battle- 
ments of heaven, shall hail thy spiritual birth, and 
there shall be joy unspeakable in the realms of the 
blessed. '* Blessed are the people that know the 
joyful sound ; they shall walk, Lord, in the light 
of Thy countenance." 

Christian reader, ** forasmuch then, as Christ 
hath suffered in the flesh, arm yourself like- 
wise with the same mind." Christ was crucified 
for you in order that you should crucify your- 
sell Christ was crucified for you that you 
should crucify sin, the world, the flesh, and the 
devil. Remember your part in this matter. Fulfil 
the great trust committed to you. Shine as a light 
in the world. Crucify sin. Mortify your evil mem- 
bers. " Resist the devil, and he will flee from you.** 
Bear your Saviour's cross. The cross is your salva- 
tion ; the cross is your badge ; the cross is your 
glory ; the cress is your all. Then carry it, and let 
your language ever be, " God forbid that I should 
glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ" 
** I am crucified with Christ ; nevertheless I live ; 
yet not I, but Christ liveth in me; and the life which 
I now live in the flesh, I live by the faith of the 
Son of Grod, who loved me, and gave Himself for me,** 

I. 

''Faiehfullp and fully ^^ JesuB, Tnay it be— 
"JFaithfuUp and fully,'' aU my \ife lot TVi^^X 
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All I am, I owe it to Thy grace alone, 

All I have, O take it ! for it is Thine own ! 

Gratefully adoring, at Thy feet I bow, 

•* Faithfully and fully" " All for Jesus " now, 

II. 

O Thou dear Redeemer, let me ne*er withhold 
Aught which Thou hast purchased at a price untold. 
Musing on Thy passion, gazing on Thy Cross, 
Shall I count Thy service sacrifice ? or loss ? 
Thinking of my ransom, can I choose but lay 
Spirit, soul, and body at Thy feet to-day 

III. 

Tet I come confessing. Master, Thou hast seen 
What half-hearted service all the past has been ! 
Never full surrender, never joy complete, 
Never calm assurance of Thy pardon sweet, 
Never " Alleluia " sealed on lip and brow. 
Never ** AH for Jesus,^* — never until now, 

IV. 

Jesu, Thou hast broken all the cruel bonds ! 
Jesu, Thou hast spoken, and my heart responds 1 
'* Thou art Mine" the message ending all my pain ; 
'* I am Thine, " the whisper breathed to Thee again : 
But no tongue may utter, and no words express. 
All the sacred treasures of Thy tenderness. 

V. 

** Faithfully and fully " Help me, Lord, I pray, 
" Faithfully and fully," all I do or say : 
Shining *^ All for Jesus," in the golden light. 
Bearing " All for Jesfws" through the darksome night ; 
Singing in the sunshine, or — if such Thy will — 
Singing in the shadow " AiXduNih" «UIL« 
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VI. 

Cflorj, Alleluia ! Now, by faith, I okim 
Evermore to oonqaer, trusting in Thy Name. 
Besting on Thy promise, cruoified with Thee, 
May Thy life, Lord Jesus, reappear in me ; 
Still in Thee abiding, ever-present Friend,- 
** Faithfully and fully/* even to the end. 

VII. 

Glory, Alleluia I Praise has lingered long, 
But the tuneful spirit shall not want a song ; 
" All for Jesus** meaneth happiness complete ! 
** All for Jesus ** breaketh into rapture sweet t 
*' All for Jesus " willeth that its cry shall be 
" Alleluia " only, and eternally ! 

VIII. 

Glory, Alleluia I to the Three in One, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, while all ages run ! 
Glory, A lleluia t note of highest praise, 
"We would blend it ever with our pilgrim-lays ; 
Till we swell the chorus—full, and sweet, and grand- 
Singing * * A lUluia " in the Fatherland ! 

L. A. B* 
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